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DAS MAEDEL DAS ICH MEINE. 


(THE GIRL I FANCY.) 





' of Heaven's own hue, 
Filled with tenderest love and true, 
Hright with emiles or dim with iar, 
b ver some — eppearr. 

Ae they y eal me, 

Alm "s heart I see, 

(yas Maede! ich meine, 


—~e i e 


EAST LYNNE; 
THE ELOPEMENT. 


BY MES. HENRY WOOD. 
OHAPTER VII. 
MINS CARLYLE AT HOMER. 


The chareh clooks of West Lynne strock 
morning in July, and then 
ving token that it 
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Miss Oarlyle was ready for churoh at the 
usnal time, plainly but well dressed. As 
sbe and Archibald were leaving their house, 
they saw something |uoming up the street, 
flashing and gleaming in the sun. A pink 
par came first, a pink bonnet and 
feather cams behind it, a gray brocaded 
dress and white gloves. 

** The vain littie idiot!” ejaculated Miss 
Carlyle. But Barbara sailed up the street 
toward them ey en pene eye ony 

‘* Well done, Barbara!” was the salute 
tion of Mies Carlyle. ‘* The jastice might 
well call out—you are finer than a san- 
beam !” 

** Not half so five as many another in the 
charch will be to-day,” responded Barbara, 
as she lifted her shy blue eyes and blusb- 
ing face to answer the greeting of Mr. Oar- 
lyle. ‘* West Lynne seems ton oat 








Bat the old beadle, 
many-oaped coat, was walking befere them 
sideways with his marshaling baton, and 
he marshaled them into the East lynne 
pew, for so many years. 

** Who in world oan they be?” whis 
pored Barbara to Miss Carlyle. ‘‘ That old 
stupid in always making a mistake and 
patting people into the wrong places. 

** The earl and Lady Isabel.” 

The color flashed into Barbara's face, 
and she stared at Miss Corny. ‘‘ Why, 
she has no silks, and no featbers, and no 


, bat 


when he grew mach better. The county 
families bad been neighborly, calling on 
the invalid earl, and occasionally carrying 
off Lady Isabel, bat bis chief aud constant 
visitor had been Mr. Carlyle. The earl had 
grown to like him in no common degree, 
and was disappointed if Mr. Uarlyle spent 
an evening away from him, so that he be- 
came, as it were, quite domesticated with 
the earl and Isabel. ‘1 am not qaite equal 
to general society,” he observed to his 
danghter, ‘‘and it is considerate aud kind 
of Carlyle to come here aud cheer my lone- 
lineas.’ 





anything !" cried Barbara. ‘‘ She's pl 
than anybody in the charch !” 

** Plainer than apy of the fine ones-— 
than you, for instance. The earl is much 
altered, buat I should have known them 
both anywhere. I should bave known ber 
from her likeness to her poor mother—jast 
the same eyes and sweet expression.” 

Aye, those brown eyes, +0 fall of sweet- 
ness and melancholy ; few, who had once 
seen, could mistake or forget them, and 
Barbara Hare, forgetting where she was, 
looked at them mach that day. 

** She is very lovely,” thought Barbara, 
** and her dress is certainly that of a lady. 
I wish I bad not had this streaming pink 





dressing the Lady Isabel. You should have 
been tn at the m ‘a yesterday i 
Miss Carlyle.” 

“Is all the finery coming out to-day?” 
gravely inquired Mr. Carlyle, as Barbara 
tarned with them toward the oburch, and 
he walked by ber side and his sister's, 
for be had en objection, almost invincible 
a8 a Frenchman's, to giving his arm to two 
ladies. 

** Of course,” replied Barbara. ‘‘ First 
impression is everything, you know, and 
the earl and his daughter will be coming 
to ebure).” 

* Sap she should not be in peacock's 
plamea,” cried Miss Carlyle, with an im- 
pertarbable face. 

**Ob! but she is sure to be—if you 
pete richly dressed,” cried Barbara, hasti- 


** Or, an they should not come to 
cbareh ?” langbed Mr. Carlyle. ‘* What a 
disappointment to the bonnets and fea- 
thers!" 

“‘ After all, Barbara, what are they to 
us, or we to them?” resumed Miss Car- 
lyle. ** We may never mect. We i . 
nificant West Lynne gentry shall not 
trude ourselves into East Lynne. It would 
scarcely be fitting—or be deemed so by 
the earl and Lady Isabel.” 

** That's just how papa wont on,” gram- 
bled Barbara. ‘‘ He canght sight of this 
bonnet  perpy apd when, by way of 

said I had bad it to call on them, 
he asked whether I thought the obscure 
West Lynne families would t 
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feath What fine jackdaws she must 
deem us all!” 

The earls an open baronche, 
was waiting at the gate at the conclusion of 
the service. He banded his daughter in, 
and was putting his gouty foot upon the 
step to follow ber, when he observed Mr 
Carlyle. The earl turned and held ont his 
hand. A man who oconld parchase East 
Lynne was worthy of being received as an 
equal, though be was but a coantry lawyer. 

Mr. Carlyle shook hands with the ear!, 
approached the carriage, and reised bis bat 
to Lady Isabel. She bent forward with her 

t smile, and pat ber band into his. 

“I have many things to say to you,” 
said the earl. ** 1 wish you would go home 
with os. If you have nothing better to do, 
be East Lynne's guest for the remainder of 
the day.” 

He amiled uliarly as be spoke, and 
Mr. Carlyle it. East Lynne’s gaest ! 
that is what the earl was, at present. Mr. 
Uarlyle tarned aside to tell his sister. 

** Cornelia, I shall not be home to din- 
ner, Iam going with Lord Mount Severn. 
Good-day, Barbara.” 

Mr. Carlyle stepped into the 
was followed by the earl, and it drove away. 
The san sbone still, bat the y 4 bright- 
ness had gone out for Barbara 6. 

**How does he know the earl so weil? 
How does be know Lady Isabel?” she re- 
iterated in her astonishment. 

‘*Archibald knows something of most 

le,” replied Misa Corny. ‘He saw | 





thrnst their calls on Lord Mount Severn, | 
as though they were of the county aris- | 
aoye It was the feather that put him | 
oa 

** It ia a very long one,” remarked Miss 
Carlyle, grim! 





gentle 


far- 
young | 


the earl frequently when he was in town in 
the spring, and Lady Isabel once or twice. 
What a lovely face ners is!" 

Barbara made no reply. She retarned 
home with Miss Carlyle, but her manner 





| was as absent as ber heart, and that had 


ran away to East lynne. 





CHAPTER VIIL 
MR. KANE'S OONCERT. 
Before Lord Mount Severn had com-, 
pleted the fortnight of bis proposed stay, 
the came on seriously. It was im 
sible for him to move away from t | 
Lynne. Mr. Carlyle assured him he was | 


** Extremely kind,” said Inabel. ‘‘I like 
him very mach, paps.” 

**I don't know anybody that I like half 
an well,” was the rejoinder of the earl. 

Mr. Carlyle went ap as oxcal the same 
evening, and, in the course of it, the earl 
asked Isabel to sing. 

**T will if you wish, papa,” was the re- 
ply, ** bat the piano is so much ont of tane 
that it ia not pleasant to sing to it. Is there 
nobody in West Lynne who could come 
here and tane my piano, Mr, Carlyle 7?” she 
added, turning to him. 

** Certainly there isa. Kane would do it. 
Shall I send him to-morrow *" 

‘I should be glad, if it would not be 
giving you too mach trouble. Not that 
taning will benefit it greatly, old thing that 
itis. Were we to be mach at Last Lynne, 
I should get papa to exchange it for a good 
one. 

Lite thonght Lady Isabel that that very 
piano was Mr. Carlyle's, and not hers. ‘The 
earl conghed, and exchanged a smile and a 
glance with his guest. 

Mr. Kane was the organist of St. Jade's 
church, a man of embarrassment and sor 
row, who bad long bad a sore fight with the 
world, When he arrived at East Lynne, 
the following day, dispatched by Mr. Car 
lyle, Lady Isabel happened to bo playing, 
and she stood by and watched him begin 
his work. She was courteous and sflatle 
she was so to every one-and the poor 
masic waster took coarage to speak of bis 
own affairs, aud to prefer a hamble re 


quest—that she and Lord Moant Severn | auderstuod bim. 
would patronize and personally attend does not have enough to eat ? 


concert he waa about to give the following 


week. A scarlet blash cawe into bis thin | noorishment. 
cheeks a» he confessed that be was very | thirty poands, aud be gets « little stray 
poor, could scarcely live, aud he was get- | teaching. But be bas bis wife and clildren 
ting up this concert in bis desperate need. | tw keep, and no doubt serves them befure 
If it succeeded-—well ; he then could go on | himself. 
agsin ; if not, be should be tarned wut of bis | what it in to taste meat. 
bome, and bis farnitare sold for the two | 


years’ rent he owed-—and he had seven 
children. 
Isabel, all her sympathies awakened, 


ervts on hag fan dy tickets, 
rooms; and this continued till October, | servants. 















A village concert !" 

** Oh, papa, it is not- can't you see it is 
not? If wee aod I, will promise to 
be present, the families round Went 
Lynne will attend, and he will have the 
room full. They will go because we do 
he said so. Make a sacrifice for once, 
dearest and go, if it be only for an 
hour, shall enjoy it if there's nothing 
but a fiddle and a tamborine.” 

‘You gypsy! yon are as bad as a pro- 
fessional beggar. There, wo and tell the 
fellow we will took in for balf an boar.” 

She flew back to Mr. Kane, her eyes 
| dancing. She spoke quietly, as she always 
did, but her own satisfaction gladdened 
her voice. 

“T am bappy to tell you that papa has 
consented. He will take four tickets, and 
we will attend the concert.” 

The tears rashed into Mr. Kane's eyes , 
Isabel was not sure but they were in her 
own. He was a tall, thin, delicate looking 
man, with long, white fingers, aud a long 
neck. He faltered forth his thanks and 
inquiry whether he might be allowed tuo 
state openly that they woald be prerent. 

“Tell everybody,’ said she, eagerly 
“everybody you come across, if, as you 
think, it wili be the weans of indacing 
people to attend. I sball tell all friends 
who call npon me, and ask them to yo 

When Mr. Carlyle came up in the even 





ing, the earl was temporarily alsent 
from the room. Isabel Leyan tu speak of 
the concert. 


“Tt is a hazardous venture for Mr 
Kane,” observed Mr, Carlyle. ‘I fear be 
will only lose money, and add to bis em 
barransments.” 

** Why do you fear that?" she askod 

‘teoaase, Lady Isabel, nothing gets 
patronized at West Lynne — nothing vative 
and people have heard so long of poor 








Kane 4 becesmitics tbat they think little of 
them.” | 
‘In he so very poor? 
“Very. Ho in starved half his time 
*Btarved!” repeated Isabel, an eapren 





| 
| 
| 


sought the earl. *‘ Ob, papa! I have to ask | 


you the greatest favor. 
it?” 

* Ay, child, you don't ask them often 
What is it? 

“TI want you to take me to a concert at 
West Lynne.” 

The earl fell back in surprise, and stared 
at Isabel. “A concert at West Lynne!" 
he laughed. ** To hear rustics scraping the 
fiddle. My deer Inabel!” 

She poured out what she bad jast beard 
with her own comments and additions. 
*“Beven children, ! and if the con- 
cert does not succeed te must give up his 
bome, and tarn out into the streets with 


life or d tohim. He is very poor.” 
“*T am poor myself,” said the earl. 





Will you grant | 


sion of perplexity arining to Ler face an 
she looked at Mr. Cailyie, fur sue scarcely | 
* Do you mean that he | 


* Of bread be way, Lat not much Letter 
Hin walary, an organiat, in | 


I dare nay bo scarcely kuows 


The words brought « Litter pang to 
Lady Isabel. 

**Not enough to eat Never to taste 

meat’ ’ And she, in ber carelessness, ber 

| 

| 

| 


ignorance, ber indiflerence she scarcely 
knew what term togiveit had not thought 
w order him a» weal in their Louse of 
plenty! He bad walked from West Lyune, 


| ocenpied himeelf av bour with her piano, 


aud set off to walk back aysin, battling | 
with bie banger. A word from ber, and a 
repwt bad been set Lefore him out of | 
their saperfiaities sach as he never sat | 
duwn to, and that word abe had not spoken | 
* You are looking grave, Lady Isatel.” 
“Tm taking contrition to mynelf. Never 


| mind, it cannot pow be helped, but it will 


| 


| them—it ia, you see, almost as a matior of | smiled. 


i 


always be a dark spot ou my mewory. 

** What ia it 7” 

She lifted ber repentant face to bis, and | 
**Never mind, I say, Mr. Car. | 
lyle ; what is past cannot be recalled. He | 
looks Like s gentleman.” 


| tubemdng at. 
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* Mr. Carlyle, I would be one of 
your West Lynne i@ for the world. 
Here is a poor gentleman straggling with 
adversity, and you won't put ont your 
hand to help him |" 

He smiled at her warmth. 
will take tickets — I, 





“Some of ua 
for one; but I don't 


know about attending the concert. I fear 
few would do thet.” 
** Because that's just the thing that 


would serve him! if one went, another 
would. Well, I shall try and show West 
Lynne that I don't take a leason from their 
book ; I aball be there before it beginn, 
and never come out till the last song la 
over. Lam not too grand to go if Weat 
Lynne in.” 

* You surely do not think of yoing |" 

* Twarely do think of it: and papa poen 
with me | have persaaded him: and I 
Lave given Mr. Kane the promine.” 

Mz. Carlyle paused. * Fon giad to hoar 
it, it will be a perfect boon to Kane. If 
it wets abroad that Lord Moant Severn and 
Lady Isabel intend to do honor to the con 
cert, there won t be standing room 

She danced round with » little gleefal 
xtep. ** What high and wighty personages 
Lord Mount Severn and Lady Inabel seem 
tobe! If you bad any goodness of heart, 
Mr. Carlyle, you would enlist yourself in 
the cause alao.” 





**P think I will,” he smiled. | 
“Tapa maya you hold away at West 
Lynne, If yoo proolaim that you mean to 


Ke, you will induce others.” 

“Twill proclaim that you do,” be an 
awered; “that will be all-sofficient. Bat, | 
Lady Isabel, you must not expect mach 
pretification from the performance.” 

A tamborine will Le quite enongh for 
I told papa so. I wha'n't think of the 

[ sball think of poor Mr. Kane 

Mr Carlyle, | kuow you can be kind if 


he 
munic 


you hke I know you would rather be kind 
then olberwire it into be read in your 
face try and do what you oan for him 


Yea, [ wiil,” be warwly anawered 
Mr. Carlyle sold no end of tickets the 


following day, or rather caused them to b« 
sold Iie praixed op the concert far andl 
wide, and proclatimed that Lord Mount he 


vern vod his dauvtter would not think « ‘ 
Mr. Kanes house was benieyed 
for tickets, faster than he 
simteture in Ubeir corner; and 
Carlyle went home to luncheon at 


could write bh 
Mr 


mad 


day, which he did not often du, be Land 
down two at Mins Corny « ellow 

** What's this ( moert licket Arehs 
bald, you bave never pone and bonylt 
these ¢ 

What woald she nave said bad she know: 


that the two were not the ertent of Lis os 
vestment! 

** Teun ehillings to throw kway Upon two 
paltry bits of cardboard M 
Carlyle. “You always were a nowdle in 
money watters, Archiball, aud always wil 
be I winh I bad the keeping of your 


puree! 


ohafed 


“What I have given will not bart me, 


Cornelia, and Kane in badly of Tink of 
bis troop of children 

* Ob, dear!” maid Misa ( ny, “Time 
gine be should think of them. J wu; pose 


it was bis own fault they came That» a! 
wayeit. Poor folks get a heap of chiidrer 
)sbout them, aud then ask for pity. | 


jebonld say it wunid be more just if they 


asked for blawe 

* Well, there the tickets are, bonght and 
paid for, so they imay as well be used 
will go with me, Cornelia. * 


You 


to y win 
my roeee Sonos 
-— + ‘ ve’ 
near upon it, he had been away 
Lynne, 

‘Why, where have you been hiding 
y if?" exolaimed Mr. Uarlyle. “The 
colonel bas been inoonsolable." 

*Uome, no gammeon, Uarlyle. 
been on the tramp through France and 
Germany. Man fines a change some. 
times. Ax to the revered colonel, be would 
not be inconsvlable if he saw me nailed 
op in a six-foot bor, and carried out feet 
foremont. ” 

** Hethel, | have a question to ask yon,’ 
continued Mr Carlyle, dropping bia light 
manner and hin voloe together. ** Take 
your thoughta back to the night of Halli 
jobn«s marder 

“1 wish you may get it,” cried Mr 
Hethel, * The reminiscence ian not attrac 
tive.” 

* You I doit,” quietly seid Mr. Carlyle, 
‘It has been told to me, though it did aot 
appearat the inquest, that Michard Hare 
held « conversation with you io the wood 
afow minutes after the dewd wasn done 
Now “ 

* Who told that’ interrupted Ih ihel 

* Phat is not the question. My autuority 
is indisputable 

“It in trae that he did 





I naid nothing 


about it, for Tdid not want to make the 
cane worne againet Dick Hare than it al 
ready was He certainly did secost me, 
like a man Married out of bia life 
* Anking if you had seen a certain lover 
lof Afyn fly from the cottage One 
Thorn 
Phat waa the parport, Thorn, Thorn 
IT think Daorn was the name Le mentioued 
My opinion was, that Diok waa either wild 
or eactiog @ part 
Now, Bethel, I want you to answer me 
truly The question cannot affect you 
ither way, bot T mast now whether you 
did eee this Thorn leave the cottage 
Ih-thel shook bia bead 
“| know nothing whatever about any 
Dhorn, and Teaw nobody bat Tick ilere 
vot bat thatadezen Tuorne titpht have 
ran from the ootlaye withuut my seelny 
then 
‘You beard the shot fire 
Yes, bat T hever yave «a thought to 
ti model 1 knew Le«kaley wae in 
wold, aod supposed it cane from bia ! 
across tbe path, beariog toward the 
taye, aod «track inte the w boom the 
oll or nite by andl Dirck Ihare patel ed 
pen me, lhe one stertlied o lars 
eeoven sengen, and asked of I ib ei; 
lhorn leave the cultay thor iLal wan 
the Lame 
And you had put 
thad seen nel y t liek, etoept 
toy Lrekaley My pre vl wees, that 
Lubody elee weaabent |b Witnk ao still 
* Bat liochard 
** Now lool you here, Carlyle, Lwont do 
lhok Hare anu itjury, even ty @ sitigle 
eeord, if Lean belp it.) and wisof ho use 
weitir, meon to at 
“| steald be the last to ret you on te 


in jore any one, eapecially Lichard Ilare, 


re) sped Mer. Carlyle: ‘and my motive in 
to do Michard Hare good, vot baru I beld 
suspicion, Lo mation whence yathe i that 
iMowas tet Iiohard Hare eho committed 
the murder, but another Can yoa throw 
any light opon the sal ject 

‘No, I cant I heave alware thon, bt 


poor waversy Ihnek wea tLobody «+ esemy 
but as to throwing apy light 
upon that oytits work, I cant do it 


Cords should uot dragged me ww the 


hat his ow 


Lave 
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if to give « ‘ ‘1 ..* 
at ts l» » I , ' 
i p How 
tal t ie i 
‘ bet . ' ’ my 
‘ . a h ‘pe Aud 
‘ ‘ :. ¢ yk hee t . 
. tt Meei ar lieve * 
(ape? T bere wet opened wy lip 


te mortal » af 


' i | 
. te of BD cOLre Ghee nee bow,” repeat 
‘ r Carlyle | de kmeow |), aed that i 
, ent was in hopes » 1 bad really 
. ibis Therm leawe the « ding 0.” 

ee) Bethe! «hank bi bed “Tt ald 


y 100 Roh stress pow any There® 
, eg bem there, were I pou, Carlyle 


Il) « Here pe ome crery the! night ans! 
my ot «eo sand forme vhete thore 
were none” 
CHAPTER TN 
we eoxO a , 

The conerrt war to take place cs aT te 
de * » U fe wing Pal ‘es Lord 
M t hewers es yt best 
ls i ' moat proper for 
ae | fore were i j r oa ¥ 
Thuredey mor . aeted t appeared « 
question whether U wonlid ret Loe 
me le ren lered t ator it — 
eer reneed betiace ef! r W wright 
the euryem from W lanne. eu oned 
to the earls bedente. he bed esperienaed 
scother sud « vielett #lleck lhe peer 


was etoredirgly annoyed and veaed, and 
very irritate 
“IT may bekept here a week 
alk rtnig! t emeonth hooper 
tered (retfaliy to lealel 
“Tem very sorry, pape I dere say you | 
do find Fast Inne duli | 
“Dell! thete mot it | hawe other rea 
sone for wishing Haat |. ynne to be quit of 
ue And now yoo cant yo lo this One con 
cort” 
leabel's face fushed. *‘ Not go, pape?” 
* Why, who in to take you’ I cant got | 
oat of bed 
* Oh, paps, I most be there Otherwise, 
it would look alm. tas thoogh a though | 
we had announced what we did nut mean | 
] 
| 


e@ month 
Low he at 


to perform. Yon koow it was erranged 
thet we shoald juin the Dootes; the oar 
riage can still take meto the concert ruom, 
and | can go in with them.” 

“Jost as you please. I thomght you 
would beve jamped at any plea for staying | 
away” | 

* Not at all,” laughed leabel ‘1 should 
like Weat Lynne to see that I dont deapise 
Mr Kane end his concert 

Later in the day, the carl grew alarming | 
ly worse, bis parctyame of pain were 
eefal, Ieabel, who was keyt from the 
room, knew nothing of the danger, aud 
the earls groans did not penetrate to her | 
ears, Khe dressed bhereelf in « gleeful 
mood, full of langhing willfulnena, Mar. | 
vel, her mwaid, superintiending in stiff dir 
pleasore, for the attire chosen did Lot 
meet her epprobation, When ready, uhe 
wert inte the earl a room 

* Bball I do, papa!” 

Lord Mount Severn raised hie swollen | 
eyelida aud drew the clothes from his 
flushed face. A shining vision was stand 
ing before bim, a beanteons queen, a) 

leaming fairy; be bardly knew ehat she 
footed bhe She bad pat on a white lace 
bat and ber diamonds the dress ean rich, 


| 
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however, to be of she ery greet emonrnt They stanged to leek at the earl, and DAV 


for he looked 


of cheet port at (het aecment 
perplesed. bum ble, and aneary = & ilemiy 
bie eve fell om Mr. ¢ atlyle and it lightened 


s ber 


i 

“Deg perdem, oir, could yn t 
efor, we eteredbou's wy young le@y is 
| ‘ 
| “ At the otter end of the room, nea? the 
| accbapiee 

“Te «ove § dont krow bow ever I ara 
io get to heg, ther reared ou, 
rove In eet ailibegyy than to Mr, Carhyie, 
The rere if eboke fall, apd Ident 

ching by, My lord te taken daru 
worse, cor, be eftplaived tp eo awe 
tore, ‘tt te fasted be &» dying * 

Mr Cofly\e wee pen fully «\arthe! 

* He ecveamte pala were ev ful, a, 
Wein or'gtt eed suolwer doctor from Weet 


lynne ere wht him, aod an erprems bas 


,or 


guete Lo ane ro for pay ‘clans Mra 
Macon sald @@ were to feteh onr ne 
lely right home, and not lose @ moment 
and we bronght the carriege, wr, Wels 
pelloy me hte bores ell the way 

bwill being Leody leateol, seid Mr 
Corlyle 

law eure r, Tabonld te ander ever 


lasting oldigation if vou wonld, returned 
the man 
He worked hie wey throngh the crowded 


room, he wae tell and «len ier, mang look 


ing dagyers at him; for a pathetic song 
wen jot iben being given by the London 
lady Tle disregarded al, and atuod before 
leate! 


were not coming to 
Is ituot @ famone 


oo f thonyht yen 
speak to me to night 


room Iam eo pleased 
"More than famons lady Inabel, 
choosing bie words, that they might not 


niare ber, ‘Lord Mount Mewern doee not 
flod bimeel! so well, and he bas sent the 


| Carriege for you 


Pepa not eo well!” she quickly ex 
etme 


‘Not quite. At any rate, he wishes you 
to go home Will you sllow me to pilot 
you throngh the room 

‘Oh, my dear, considerate papa 
langhed “Ile feara I shall be weary, aod 
would emancipate me before the time 
Thank yon, Mr Carlyle, but I will wait 
till the ounelosion 

‘Ne, po, Lady leabel, it te pot 
lord Mount hevern is indeed worse ” 

ler conntensnoe obap to perions 
news, bat che was pot slarmed " Very 
When this song ia over cot to dis- 
turb the room." 

I think you bad better lese no time,” 
* Never mind the song an: the 


ahe 


that 


well 


he urged 
Pemits ‘ 

Nhe rose inetantly, and pot her arm 
within Mr. Carlyles A hasty word of ex. | 
planation to Mra lDucte, and be led ber 
away, the room, ip its earprise, making for 
them what apace it might. Many ap eve 
followed but nome more curiously 
and eagerly Harbera Hare's. ‘' Where 
in be poing to take ber?” involuntarily 
attered Harbare 

** How should I know?" retarned Miss 
Cory ‘ Harbara, you bave done nothing 
but Odget all the night, whate the matter 
with you? Folks come to @ conoert to lis- 
ten, not to talk and fidget ” 

Inn'el's mantle was procared from the 
site room where it bed been left, and she 
dene nded the stairs with Mr Carlyle The 
to the en 





and the jewels pleawed from her hair, | corrlege wae drawn up clom 

from her pretty peck, from ber deloate | trenee, and the coachuan had hie reins | 

arms, and her cheeks were flashed and her | gethered, ready to etart The footman 

ourls wore flowing j het the one eho bad g he nop rtaire three 
Lhe ear! stare: af ber in amerement open the ehattot dot as avon as he raw 
“Tlow eoould you dr yourself ef lhe | bet ile was new in the services, @ sin ple 

thet for a concert Jou are ont of your , cour try rative, just enpaged She with 

senses, laabel.” drew herarm frou Me Carlyle «, and stood 


* Marvel thinks oo ton, wae the gay 
epewer ‘‘ehe base hed a eros face wince I | | 
told ber what to pot om Bat I did tt on | 
perpure thenght I would show 


paps i 


thane VW est 


oe ~~ e- " -— wt ~ tml . , 
r, and was sure thal the face ype Jayely, oda‘pa crmaged 


woth, Treating for 

‘You will bawe the whole room gaping 
at von 

*Jdeut nond Thi tring " wortail 
aleot it 1 t them pat 

“You wain ebild You bave eo dressed 
yourself to please your vanity, Bat baste, 
yon — coe@ob 
; jeatel etarted an rhe stood the eatrla 
green of patn was ores ifui 

Aun awful tetrge, ebild Tiere, go 

alors talking toskes me worn 


Pepe, wball Tatay at home with von 


she gravely ached * Beery consideration 


If you wonld 


shoot l yiwe way to Hines 
lhe he to remem, of if Loan do any good, 
pre) jet the 


* Vaile the eontrars | bead rather you 


were @way You ean do ho earthly goud 


for | ewnld net have you in the roam 
Ciowent bve ariite if y woe Cariyte 
teil b 1 ehall Lope to eee him to mer 
row 
1 room, was prety fall when Mra 
Dacte her two daughters, sud leabel en 
tere 1 were meiGeted te senta by Mf 
Kane seats he bed reserved for them at 
the wypper end, near the orohestre I 
ware ‘ lity * nw! bed bore on 
the sight of Is Monat Sewer fe 
thet of the ancdhenee Late with ber 
' whit re her tering clear 
ber flowing oust ahdber wegiulrousteanty 
71 Mine Li nectes } tin ‘i how 
* * torhet pu u tha te 
tu @ 4 for thea i Mis l “ 
. 
ep erk ‘ ato be pie 
g e Le whispered she bas t 
' ‘ alice & ' 
' { ‘ son 
Mar ’ 
' t t et ef 
at . “ eck 
‘ War i \ ant 
“wal f . 
w we if te 1 Vere bel. 
‘ t poet the grea tesober said that 
et * ‘ ate ve ‘ 
hiwe Carlyle tle etioew, amd Barlhers 
a «ate th. cotre tr Mie 
‘ ‘ Weet Linne eas a yeren te 
‘ erent, asd thet be bee bttad others 
M inie, howewer, prefetre. te jolm tbe 
gertienen Shoe ote eeatesd shad ations 
round ebout the Gow pele and ont 
There eee eoarcely wlanding Toom im the 
pleee Mr Keane bed, es was at ticipated 
. ae bon per. and the pax r men could 
have worshiped Lady Issbel, for be Bnew 
he owed it te ber 
i. wae Very “ee int try cooper. pene 
rs are atl eae atonut three parte over 
Shen « pow dore: bea arge: ihen any 
cee. foercr ever green, as discerved as 


ordi: g the stairs behind the proay of ger 
bee! ehen Wo brought 
war Gwoovered t 


teu et vhich 
Mexiy tn fall view, b« 

jong to one of the footaen of Lord Meant 
Revere The calves s Ome, Cased in their 
ae binge. * to be 
aod Uhere calves betoed then selves ineie 
the cobeert room, Wb & Cepmceb ty bow 
for perm ieston to the #: 
hed to steer through etc) toere they 


ate es wight neck 


Demon tet they 
ewe 


to & stand still, the ceaiflower estencing 
forward, epd tarning itelf about from 
rigbt to left 


* Well Li bej Med) cried an aston ab 
ed fox-benter, bo Lad lean ellowed hy 
the fof man “the check these fellows 
have {” 

The fellow in question did not sppear, 


Atoment before stepping tp, looking at 


Whog people that I think the | abocking, Hyt they ie he il live tll 


| 


| 
be raat 


In pepe much worse ! 
Ob, yes. my lady, he waa soreanir 


Budar feat Wpitl meee neat | 

With a sharp ory abe seged the arm of | 
Mr. Carlyle weized i for support in ber 
shook of agony. Mr. Garlyle todely throst 
the wan away, he contd willingly have 
flung bim at fall length on the pavement 

Oh, Mr. Carlyle, why did you not tel! 


ale abivered 
My dear Lady Ieabel, Lam griewed that 
you are told now bat teke comfort, you 
hoow how illbbe frequently te, and this may 
be bat an ordinary attack, Step in, I 
trust we shall fod it nothing more 

* Are you going home with mel” 
I shall pot have you to go 


me 


** Certainly 


alone 
Khe mowed to the other aide of the cha 
rhet, making room for hin | 


Thank you, 1 wall ait ontmde 
‘Hat the niebt t* oold | 
"Oh, pe.” He closed the door, and took | 
bin seat by the cosobmen , the footman got 
np behind, and the carriege sped awa, 
leabel gathered herself into her oorner, and 


| 
moaned aloud in ber suspense and helpless 


hes | 

The ocoachman drove rapidly, and soon | 
whipped hin Loren through the hutge 
paten 


Mre Mason, waited at 


Lhe housekeeper 


the ball door te receive Lacy Isabel Mr 
Carlyle telped her ont of the carriage, and 
® ef bis aren bp the steps Bhe scarce 
y dared to inquire 

In 1 bet Mey lee to hie room 
she panted 

Ven, the carl wae better better, in se 
far ae at be wae et and senreless ‘ 

ved beetle towerd hie chan ber Mr 


Cativie drew the honsekeeper aside 
Ie there any hoge 


Not the slightest, sir Hie ia dying 


lhe earl khoew bo obe. palm was gone 
for the present. and be lay on his brent, 
lat hia teoe, whieh bad death ino i 
all too platniy, startled Inabel Sh vi met 
acreanm oF ory she “aa porte tiy riet, 
e thet ehe hed a Ot of shivering 

“ he soun be le (ter she whispere l 

to Mr Warneright, who stad there 


Lhe surgeon coughed 
Wei, be be we must hope it, my 

lady 

loee hia face look lke that 

I never saw anybody else 


Hut why 
lt be pe 
oe 

* He ba 
and pein 
Dan oe 

M: 
stendiug by the surgeon 
to drae® bim from the room 


pray 


been in great pun my lady 
leaves ifs traces on the conunte 


who Ded come ip, and was 
tenebed his arm, 
He notioed 


Carivie 


he ok on the eerla face, and did pot 
lke be wished to qnestion the sur 
pron Leds Isobel saw that Mr Carlyle 


eas about to quit the room, and beckoned 
to him. 
jbo not leave the bons, Mr. Carlyle 
When be eakes op, it may cheer him ty 
see vou here be hited you very mach 
i eill met leawe tt, Lady Isabel 
not think of caang eo 
it wee med an age 


I did 


ln time the medica! 
wev arrived from Ly nue boroogh —tbhree of 
w bed thongtt be oonld not 
lt was « slrange soene 
they entered Opan, the gbestiy peer grow 
ing restiers again how betthog eith hie 
departing «pint, and the pala robes, the 
eperkiing geome adorning the young gul 
watching at bis wide §=They con pret: nded 
the case without (iffienlty; that she hed 
been suddenly called from some scene of 


geyety 


Use u gr 


sua aon kn weeny 


here qmetly 


tng her head 


fe'thw price end teached hie beert ox 


exchenge! « foe murweured 


Mr Watlneriet' leale! bed atood tax The harp crack of 
te etwe therm + «. bat her angiess eves bey lowed be « ory of pein pow the boat ; 
f weal thelr «very movement They fit Almoet tnetant!y the ot wee returned 
it orem to notice ber, and abo wer;<d ThReCave of the Counterfeiters. from the Dart, but the semtinel Lad disap 
fureweard I ared. 
——_—-— —_ + oe } 
4 you |o apy thipe Com dim? win | : i Ket « short (isteres Bow | terven: d, sud 
be woos BY FEAR CARROLL, the ears bap’ apd ytivered 1» the! ands of 


he oli topmed of the afiiram, eg@ s0Tmon OF “OER Brin OF GEBNDALA,” the sowef, a6 they geve all the force of (the dimly-lighted woom, 
lo ke et ber Ogee rpoke; it Wer ac evaive 


im plored, 


on ae 


are, 

“Tell op te troth # 
eh fev. ter Bierce 
| tetee@thh ge lie yor te 


words with 


Y ( } R¢ ( K EK TT a to approach the vessel 
ON TILE TRACK; 


,anewer 
! 
The speaker wexsas good as bis word 


arite wae beard, fol 


* pot 7 deewone «1 Lo8,” Br | thely erums to the stroke. 


ame from the Dert, bat she 


[March 14, 1874, 


eS 


The latter he d-e'del todo. It struck 
him that they weeld probably diverse to. 
ward the river, @s presenting fewer ob«ta 
cles to their si@vement, the wood being 
more open to Uagt dizecttun. 

He aceor Loge Qed towand the stream 
moving diag: Sf, *0 af to t any 
ape moving toward Brownstowa, which bh. 
Oo pestered might be (heir destination. 

Feta mile or two he walled of through 
witheet soand or 
sight te reward big forts at discovery 


— a SS = Bat the ore wel the yecht ccomed to here Ho was Bearl she ¢ 

HAPTER \\VIL sprang from t lagalto 4@ intese iden ae | los search a pon os a 
cua XV tivity. The cbain rattled an it slipped | if be could Ged them im the pathigns fo 

THE Y4ACBT PoOAnDR: through the hawse bole aed plunged iofe | «t this beurof the pight— whens o mae 


am bieerly ebul aendlen ol nt,” We left Kod and ble com) amions trawer. | water, It bed been tim] frpen its feat. | different from these native te the wood 

The Great thing ons to got Bar ewey from ~ | forest In seared of the veeed that | eninge, ead the y was 0@ longer ef | met bis care. - 
the mow the come ietine wal ae ne away thet @bhicd ue koved best | amoker, ‘ was that peculiar ® dried 
proadhirg and the parting etroggle be of ' Bimwttenscady the nail glided up the | stick, which is an alasoss Bign of 
tewen the body afd the spirit might be Yot of thai vebly moment, had be bat | mest, impelled by the strong arms of Tom the tread of a human foot, Quictly 
one @f warfare -n@ sight for ber Bat dendwed , abe be t was traversing Gillespie, who tugged at the ropes in fall drew back behind a tree, and look y 
in abawer to their augyestions that she th® Fame forest, not far from bis line of view of thovw on board the boat oat to see who had made this unintended 
should wo, she only leaned ber bead nponm march, a fearful, timid fawn, trembling at! A rifte ball whizzed close by bis bead, bat signal. 


the pollow by ber father, and moened ia 
dee pair 

* Boe moat be got ont of the room, 
cried one of the physicians, almost an 
wurily. * Meaw, tarning eaddenly upon 
M Meron, * ere there no relatives in the 
b no one who ean exert influence 
uver the yonug lady? 

‘Abe hea searcely aay relatives in the 
world, replied the honsekeeper ; *' no near 
ones, and wo heppem ty be, just vow, 


sure 


quite alone 
lial Mr Carlyle, seeing the argency of 
the case, for the earl, with every a inate, 
grew more exetted, approached and whis 
pored ber You are as at tions as we can 
be for your father = recovery ?" 
‘As antious' she attered, reproach 
fally 
“You know what I would imply. Of 
course our ansiety can be aa nothing to 
| yense, * 
‘As nothing eas nothing. 
beart will broak 
* Then — forgive me—yon shoald not op 
pome the wishes of bis medioal atten dents. 
They wish to be alone with him, and time 
is being lost 
Rhe rose up, she placed ber hands on 
ber brow, a if to collect the sense of the 
worda, and then she eddreased the doctors, 
‘In it seally pecessary that I should 
leave the room — necessary for bim ? 
“It in neoemeary, my lady absolutely 
enrontial © 
Nhe broke into » passion of tears and 


I think my 


soba as Mr. Carlyle led her to another | ** No sign of the Dart yet,” aaid one of 


apartment, 


** He ia my dear father; I bave but Lim | wind and tide both to make besdway 
| in the wide world,” ahe exclaimed. 


* | know—I know; I feel for you al! that 

on are fecliog Twenty times this niyht | 
foes wished— forgive me the thonynt 

that you were my sister, so that 1 wight 
express my *ympathy more freely, aud, 
comfort you.” 

** Tell me the truth, then, why I am kept 
away. If you oan show me ao sufficient 
oeuse, I will be reasonable end obey, but 
do pot say egain I should be disturbing 
him, for it is not true.” 


He is too ill for you to see bim bis | 
sym) # are too painful. In fact, it) 
would pot be proper; and were you to po 


ia, in deflance of advice, you would regie! | 
it all your after life.” 
** In be dying ?” | 
Mr. Carl) le hesitated. Ougbt he to dis. | 
remble with ber as the doctors had done? 
A strong feeling was npon bim that he 


ought bot 


‘IT trast to you not to deceive me,” she | 


simply mand 


I believe be ia” 
she grasped bis arm in the 


| four be ia 
She rome up 


sudden fear that flashed over ber 


** You are deoeiving me, and he in dead!" 


‘Lam not deceiving you, Lady Isabel, 4d it was not long before the prow of the | qnenoe he at once yielded himself op pri- 


g | 
Yow *ac4e. ‘wr 
, he loved her #0 truly 


“hr 


ra Uy, bot it may be ery new 
, eor'a is lo 
with a sense 

*Gotng forever from me' going for. 
ever? Oh, Mr. Corlyle, let me cee him for 
a minnte just one farewell! Will you not 
try for me?’ 

lle knew bow hopeless it wan, bat he 
tarned to eave the room 

“Twill go and see Bat yon will remain 
you will not come d 

bhhe bowed ber head in ac jniesoence, and 
he closed the door Had she indeed been 
his sister, Lhe would ops ly have tarned 
the key upon ber 


main tn it 

“It in over,” be whispered to Mra, 
Maron, whom be met in the corridor, * and 
Mr. Wainwright t asking for you.” 

"You are seon back " cried Isabel, lift 
** May I go?” 

Hie wat down and took ber band, shrink- 
ing from bis task 

*T wish [ conld comfort you!” he ex- 
claimed, in a tone of deep emotion, 

Her face turned of a ghastly whiteness 
an wiiite as enother« not far away. 

* Tell me the worst, she breathed. 


‘] have nething to tell yon but the 
worst. » May Giod support you, dear Lady 
Imalrel! 

Khe tnrned to bide ber face and its 
misery from bum, anda low wel of angoish 
broke from her, telling its own tale of de 
a Dba r 

ihe gray dawn of morning wee breaking 
over the world, advent of anoth  r bustling 
teow on life's bistery bnt the apontof Wil 

wi Vance, Parl of Moont Severn, had 
povared away from it forever 

Co , in Na, 31.) 
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AreTnact oF THE 
of 
Medictne, and of 


not beard it. 
fired tho sail 


he worked on as if be bad 
Ere another shot could be 


the unacoustomed dangers of ber situation 
| ome of the party were thoronghly ac 
qnaloted with this portion of the woodland, 
‘and led the wig directly, atten by the , bind the low bulwark 
faint light, toward the epot deseribed as| It instantly filled and the vessel tarned 
the anchoring ground of the yacht. | its bow down stream, and moved out with 
Thetr stardy limba soon bore them over a qnt*kly increasing speed, jast avoiding 
the intervening space, and they more the Dart. which shot past closely andor her 
slowly and caationsly approached the | stern <A ascornfal laagh from the deck 
| shore. at the point where they hoped to | greeted the baffled rowers, and the dark 
find the veasel face of Ciillespie looked mockingly down 
The last screen of bushes wes passed, | upon them 
and they stood on the river's edge, in a row But the viliainons crew bad not provided 
of noble trees that threw a thick gloum | for all contingencies. They bad been so 
upen their postition | ocoupied by the Dart as to fail to see the 
There she ley sare enough, riding at | smaller boat, now bat a short distance in 
anchor within a bandred yards of the | their front 
shore In fact the yacht drifted directly down 
The moonlight waa jast now pouring | upon them, aud in a moment, rifle in hand. 
throngh an opening in the clonda, and fell | Rob Gordon was again upon her deck, and 
in its fall radiance upon the water, and on | bad taken deadly aim at the form of his 
the craft that floated npon its bosom. | villainons foe. 
Khe looked beautifal there inthe flood of | The latter, startled by the sharp cry of 
silvery Instre, every spar amd rope dis. | the steoraman, qniokly tured, and his face 
tinotly marked, and the whole affected | grew deatbly pallid as he saw the form of 
with a slight rocking motion, that seemed the man he had wronged, clearly defined in 
like a pulsation in ite rhythmic evenvess. | the moonlight and with an expression of 
No life waa visible on board. All was | the sternest resolction op his feoe as he 
| wtil! as death, and, so far as appearance | glanced along the sights of his rifle. 
| went, boat and crew were alike baried in At the same moment two other men 
| deep slamber leaped upon deck and stationed themselves 
| Ho Rob thought as he steed | ont | beside their comrade. 
from the shore, with a feeling of mingled | ** Vield yourself prisoner, or by all that's 
| anxiety and hope that be was at length | good, you're a dead man,” cried Rob sternly. 
| abont to rescue his beloved from the hands **Never!" cried the villain. With a 
| of bia villainons foe. quick, unlooked-for leap he cleared ten 
feet of the deok, and rashed flercely to- 
ward bia fos, heediess of the rifle. 

Bat Rob Gordon was not the man to fire 
atan unarmed enemy. Dropping bia rifle 
he met him midway in his swift carcer, and 
in an instant they were grappled in deadly 


the men, in a low tone, “ But she's got 
against, and it will be slow work.” 

*T expected we would get here first,” 
said Rob. *' 1 would give much for a boat 
now. I oan hardly bear to wait to get 
aboard that craft, and to reseue their saf- 
fering prisoner.” 

*Youa'll not bave to wait long for the 
Dart,” raid the other, ‘Bee! there she 
comes now,” 

And roand a point to the soath a white 
sail emerged, like «a ghost in the moon-' 
ight, moving swiftly over the allvered 


At the same moment Tom sprang forward 
and drew the edge of a keen-bladed knife 
across the rope that held the sail in posi 
tion. 


Down came the extended sail on the run, 
burying the combatant in its loose folds. 
Fierce was the threshing and wrestling 
ander the enveloping canvas, and it was 


water. impossible to tell what was occnrring be- 

Hardly had they seen it, however, be- | neath this shrond. The voices of the com- 
fore the sail was lowered, and the boat | batants were heard in short, stern cries, 
Imost di d and even their hard breathings were au- 





The crew of the Dart had evidently 
caogbt of the yaobt, and fearing to 
be seen im their tarp, bad preferred to 
avail themselves of their oars for the re- 


dible. 

The two companions of Gillespie on the 
yaoht were not able to aid their friend. 
One of them was pat hors-de.combat by a | 
meining distance, | blow from the batt of Tom's ritle, while | 

Keeping so close to the bank as to he the second, he at the helm, had kept to bis 
only ocoastonally viable to the observant | post antil the fall of the sail relieved him 
party on abore, the boatsloaly approeched, | from this daty, Ile now raa forward, bat 
making way under the strokes of the oars | was met by the third of their assailants 
agsinat the swift current, with levelled mfle. 





was folly spread, and he was hidden be. 


He bad not long to wait. A tall, large 

figure moved across bis line of vision, 
; aloat thirty paces distant, and disappeared 
j in the woods abea'. 

Stepotng cantiously ont from bebind hig 
treé, Gordon followed this individual at 
nach a distance as barely to keep bia ia 
sight, and stepping with that care practiced 
by the savage aborigines, so a8 to avoid 
auy warning sound. 

The other went hastily and heedlesaly 
| onward, moving in fact with such speed as 
| if he dreaded pursuit. Who he was, Gor. 

don could not guess. e had no 
reason to believe that he belon, 
party of whom he was in sea 
presence in the forest at that hour, 
proximity to this doubtfal party, 
manner of ‘bis progress, united 
vinoing his pursuer that he did not 
to the class of honest men. 

Gordon determined to continue the 
suit. He had lost the track of 
he had previously followed. Might not 
man lead him to their hidiog-place, 
otherwise aid him in his investigation ? 

The fugitive kept a direct course, at 
great distance back from the river line, 
though his parsner was too igaorant of the 
location to more than approximately guess 
his position. 

The progress was rapid, and it was no 
easy matter to step with the necessary cau- 
tion, and, at the same time, keep pace 
with the man pursued. 

They at length reached the limit of oon- 
tinnal forest in this direction. Some small 
clearings appeared, square bloeks of tilled 
land oat oat of the woods, 

Farther on the farming land became 
more continuons, the houses aspirtag be- 
yond tho hut-like condition of those al. 
ready passed, 

They were now in a narrow lane running 
between the separate farms. Sleepless 
hounds barst into fits of barking as they 
went by, bat evidently the strauger took 
all these voices of civilization as addrensed 
to himaelf, and failed to look behiod him. 
liad he done #0 he would have seen noth. 
ing alarming. His parsuer —_ fally with- 
in the shadow of the fringe of bigh bushes 
which lined the lane, and avoided the 
moonlight that fell strongly in ite centre, 
They were rapidly approaching Browns 
town, the only town of avy importance in 
that neighborhood. The pursuer, poorly 
acqnainted as be was with the locality, be- 
gan to recognize some featares noticed in 
his former visit. 

In a fow minutes moze they were within 
the limits of the town. It was now mostly 
wrapped in slumber, only a few of the 
bouses displaying any evidence of life, 


Be - 
figtiei 


s Eee 





iy keeping so farin shore the foros of He wan unarmed, and lacked the bold- 
this carrent wea in great measure avoided, | nese of the principal villain. In oonae- 


t was seen creeping round a low point | soner. 

« he inetantly tw 
The yacht, and was shooting swiftly down 
stream in ber track, when the fall of the 





The rowers now canght sight of their 
frierds on sboro, and tn obedience to a | sail diminished her growing speed. 
signal from Rob rowed toward them In a minnte she grezed the side of her 
| Tueir progress now was very slow and | foe, and her crew swarmed eagerly apon 
careful, the oars being moved with great | the deck of the vessel by which they had 
deliberation, #o as to avoid any dangerous | been ro long baffled. 
sound, The struggling combatants had now re- 

In a fow minntes she came close along. | leased themselves from the blinding folds 
| side of the low bank on which they rv | of the canvas, and rolled ont upon the open 
and one of the crew sprang ashore with a | deck, clasped in each others arma, and 
line each making the moet strennons efforts to 

* All right?” he asked, in a suppressed | obtain the advantage. 
tone Several of the new comers ran forward 
“She's awaiting for ne," was the an- | to aid Rob, but a lond, flerce ery from him 
|awer * Yander she lies, fast asleep.” | sent them back. He had his deadly foe in 
| * We will go off at once,” said Rob to | bis grasp, and wanted no aid. 
| the owner of the Dart. ‘If they have any | The dark glance of Gillespie noted the 
| man on the wateb he most have dropped | fact that he was snrronnded by enemies, 
asleep, or he would have seen you coming. | but in seeming heedlesaness of Shia fact he 
‘Thie moon is too bright for my liking.” | continued to straggie. 

** There's a clond there will anuff it ont | They were now near the side of the deck, 
| in a minute,” was the reply. ‘* We can go | the low bulwark only keeping them from 
| out onder shadow | plnonging into the stream. 
| ** We will need to go very quietly. We! The others conld no longer be restrained 
| have their ears as well as their eyes to | from interfering Several hands grasped 
| the combatants, and lifted them to their 
| feet, seeking to confine the muscalar limbs 

of Rob's antagonist. 
| This interference only served to break 
| the hold of the combatants npon each 
other, and gave Gillespie the opportanity 
to strike a flerce 


| goard ageinat.” 

| ‘Ive got the row.locks mrffled. The 
Dart wont make notee enough to waken a 
baby. lve got a cockle shell of a boat 

| astern there that [ picked np adrift down 
the river Iwo or three of the party had 


best take that and row for the far «ide, and blow at Rob's face. He) 

I'll etrike the near side with the Dart. It | leaped back to avoid this, and in the next 

will be a regular surprise ” instant his antagonist bad broken from the 
* Very good,” answered Rob‘ T will | arma that held him, and planged headlong 


ltake Tom and another, and row ont in a | over the «ide into the river. 


circle, so as to pass them below. Youcan| He sank ont of sight, and only reap- 
fullow when I bewe had a fair start.” | peared after the lepse of nearly a minute, 
Hie p'an was acted on withont delay. | some twenty feet down the stream. He 


dove again and continued his progress un- 
der the water 
Several of the men rnshed to the boat to 
purene him Bat Rob had lost all interest 
in the sxabject. A harsh comment upon 
lest occupant of the boat which, with maf. | their interference and its resnit, was all 
fled oara, be pow pulled ewift!y throngh | that passed his lips. With qnick feet, and 
the water, bis rerves would bave been leas | a tremblhng but glad beart, as the thonght 
steady, and his coarse would have been | of bis rescned love crossed bis mind, he 
Inid in an opposite direction to that he now | songht the cabin, and sprang with one 
porsued | bound down the steps to its floor. 
Hat, ell onaware of the fact that she he Bat a deacly fear came upon bim as he 
loved was daring alone the perils of the | saw at a glance that it was empty. 
forest, and snre tm bis wird that be was| Ina moment be bad searched its every 
on the point of rescaing ber from ber foes, | larking-place, bat without ¢ fect, and there 
he was almost happy in the near approach | was an a.ony in bis voice, and an un wonted 
of that for which be bad struggled so long | weakness tn his limbs, as he called up to 
and so fatilely | the others to search the yacht, that the 
| He passed the stern of the yacht about | cabin was empty. 
| twenty feet to the sonth, and now with a A thorongh search was at once made. 
word to Tom, their small oraft was headed | bat it was fraitleas. Maggie Campbell! 
up stream, and commenced a slow and | was nowhere on board. 
careful progress toward their goal. | Only the strength of a resolute will pre- 
The Dart bad now left the shore and was | vented the agonized lover from relieving 
cutting the water in a direct line for the | with womanly tears the gush of painfal emo- 
veesel Her oars worked almost noiseless- | tion that filled his soni at this discovery. 
ly. No sound from them came to the cars 
of their fellow-carsmen. Yet she sped 
over the hquid element with considerable THE CAPTUaR. 
repidity Ned Gordon move! on somewhat blindly. 
But they were not destined to a contina- The sounds he bad followed were no longer 
ance of the favoring gloom. The clocd anditle. Sight was cf no avail in his 
which bed hidden the moon sailed from its search. His only hope was that he was 
Incent eurface, and its fall beams fell on going in the same direction as those whom 


The small boat, in which Maggre had made 
Ler escape, was soon shooting out over the 
silent stream, shadowed now by the cloud | 
thet vetled the moon 

Had Rob bat known who had heen the 


CHAPTER XXVIII 


the Progress of Medicine and the C Tate. the boat, revealing ber almost as in the he pursued, and might again come within 
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bearing of them. 
He had not gone far, however, before 
he became convinced that be was pot on 
figure appeared in view. their track, They could not have had 
* Price nda,” was the answer, as the row- moch the start of bim, and bardened with 
‘ers bent sturdily to their oars, nearly a prisoner, as they were, he must have 
douhting the epeed of the skiff overtaken them at his present speed He 
Tura your bow, blast must either give up the chase, or make a 
| donbtfal effort in another course. 


lustre of mid tay 
* Woo goes there ?" rang a lond, startled 
voice from the deck of the yacht, as a tall 


| you, or I'll treat you to a ballet.” 





Gordon thonght for a moment, 
ad sy 
place of entertainment, But the latter 


The tavern, however, which they passed 
clow by, was well lit, and in fall blast, 


| jadging by the sounds that issued from 


its open door, 





vat 
cromsed to the other side of the narrow 
street, and went on under shadow of the 
honses. 

The distance between them was now 
muoh diminished. Gordon had hastened 
his steps after entering the town, till now 
bat a few paces divided them. In the 
streets of the town such proximity of two 
wayfarers could not be d-emed saspicious. 
Yet the puraner kept off the board 
and trod silently upon the soft earth be- 
side it, so as to avoid notice as long as pos- 
sible. 

They had not proceeded far up the main 
street ere the fugitive turned ly into 
a narrow avenne that ran at to 
When Gordon reached ‘Sede a 


it. 
this latter he saw the stranger ry 
the door of a house a few down the 


street, at whose door he had just knocked. 

The knock had to be repeated ere the 
door was opened, and was given in a peou- 
liar manner, as if it were a pre arranged 
signal. 





Ina minnte more the door was partly 
| opened, and a person appeared bearing & 
| light, whose gleam shone fall in the face 
| of the stranger 

| _ Gordon started at this sudden revelation. 

| He instantly recognized the face as that of 
the man be had met in the cave ander the 
name of Gillespie, and whom he knew to 
have been the abdactor of Maggie Camp- 
be ] 

The gleam of the light revealed another 
| circumstance tohim. The man's clothes 
| were wet, dripping in fact, as thoagh be 
| had been plunged beneath the water. 
| Another mowent and the door of the 

house was closed upon him. Gordoa ap- 

prosebed and noted the appearance of the 
| bonse. It was not specially different from 
| the other habitations of the town. Simp'y 
a frame honse, whose boards were not 
mach removed from their primitive oon- 
dition of logs, large enough to contain 
three or fonr rooms, and with a low-roofed 
second story. 

He was satisfied that bo had done a good 
nights work, in thus tracing one of the 

rincipal villains to his den, though ratber 

issppointed in having failed in the main 
object of his midnight scoat. 

‘There was no nse to retarn to the forest 
agein at that hour. Though be bad been 
a good woodsman in his youth, and bad 
not lost all his old knowledge of the craft, 
it would be im ble for him to fiad the 
| distant camp-fire he had left, except by 
| some improbable chance. 
| Besides there was no special need of bis 
| presence there, and he determined to pro- 
| ceed to the tavern, spend the night there 
under the auspices of civilizition, and re- 
turn to the woods at the first gleam of 
morning light. 

First carefully noting the position of the 
house within whose portal Gillespie bad 
dsappeared, he returned leisnrely to the 
| Bue Boat Inn, cogitating on the stirring 
| events which had occurred in the few 
days since he had last left its doors. 

There were but a half dozen men inside 
the bar room, but they were noisy encugh 
foradcz-n. One group of four were oon 
gregated about a small table, singing sod 
talking at the top of their voices, plainly 
mueh the worse for the liqaor they bad 
imbibed. > 

Two others sat at another table, quietly 
talking, and dressed in a more respectable 
manner than marked the usaal custumers 
of the place. 
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These men looked ap as Gordon entered, 

with « sndden movement as of surprise, 

and an excbange of meaning looks. They 

bent over the table and seme low words 
between them. 

Heedless of the occupants of the room, 
the vew-comer had advanced to the bar, 
apd commenced a conversation with the 
ber tender upon the sab ject of sccommo- 
dations for the night. 

The two men rose and spproached bim 
from behiod. 


The steps of Gorden were also plainly 


visible, impressed in the ashes of the fire. 
Near them were oiber faint impressions, 
which needed a mach closer examination. 


| He rose from his scratiny fully satisfied in 


| 


** Certainly I can give you a room,” said | 


the ber-tender. 


“And a nigbt-cep too,” | 


be continued, as be set ont a glass and a | 
flask of liquor with that peculiar fling | 


ly old members of the oraft can | 
—_ <7 wey | howe, and who, he was convinced by the 


‘orm. 


* Thank you, I don't feel jast now like | 


indulging,” said Gordon, turning away 


from the bar to encounter the looks of the | 


two men who stood bebind him. 


“Tam bappy to meet you, Edward Gor- | 


don,” said one of these, in a firm, assured 
tone. 


Gordon started and looked closely in bis | 


face at these unexpected words. 


| 


** You have rather the advantage of me,” | 


be said. 
** Exactly so, sir. And that is just what 
we have been trying to get for the last 


| 


“Who are yon?” asked Gordon, not | bere 
knowing what to make of this address, but told bim of Ned's cause of alarm, particu. | 
an inkling of the trath beginning to dawn | larly the stified cry of what had seemed a 
| Woman & voice. | 


npon bim. 


“We are two members of the police | 
foree of Louisville, in which city you aro | circumstances togetber, and in forming a 
badly wanted, and we have taken the | theory from them. Migbt not the cause 


trouble to come down here to invite you to | of the abandonment of their fire bave been 


retarn.” 
“For what pa 


?” aaked Gordon, | 80 close at hand ? 


bis own mind of one thing, namely, that 
Magyie Campbell bad, very recently, been 
where he now stood. Ned Gordon hed oar 
ried off with him the fragments of a 
women's dreas which hed convinced him 
of the same thing, bat evidence satiof.oc- 
tory to tbe bunter remained. 

There were other points which needed 
clearing op. She had not been originally 
in the banda of these men. There was no 
visible trace of the footsteps of Gillespie, 
the man who had borne her off from Ler 


absence of Kuob, bad again made her pri 
soner. It mast be remembered that Davy 
knew nothing of the dweoverics and ad 
ventares of Rob and his companion, since 
they parted in the forest near the cave. 

How then came she in these hands? 
The fire had burned down a half boar be 
fore. There must have been some special | 
reason for their having abandoned a fire so 
recently made, and baving changed their 
plans of passing the night. 

This reason bad nothing to do with Ned's 
action. It bad ocourred at an earlier | 
period. 

He remembered what the sentinel had 


Ile was not long in putting these several 


of the camp of their enemies 


a discovery 
The brands of the tire 


setting his back egainst the bar and look: | seemed to have been scattered, as if for 


ing the man squarely in the face. 

* To anewer the from which you 
ran away, of the theft of a bag of gold from 
the bank with which you were connected. 
As you seem to be ignorant of the fact I 


have no objection to enlighten you on this | indicated sach a conclusion. 


| 


| 


point. 
The dronken men bad ceased their noise, | 


and were listening with tipsy gravity to this | alone through the woods, had seen the tire 


conversation. 


} 


th: ir quick extinguishment. | 
Maggie had not been in their custody. | 
Gillespie was not with them. Had abo | 
pot then escaped from the latter, and | 
fallen into their hands’ The stifled cry | 
He vconjeo- 

tured that the real state of the case was 
that she had escaped, bad made her way | 


of the bunters' camp, and while striving to | 


** Bat, my dear sir, you may not be »ware learn if it contained friends or foes, bad | 


that lam here on the same errand as yonur- 
self, and with better luck. 1 know, if I 
could only have made the bank officers be- 
lieve me, exactly who twok that money. I 
bave traced them here, and have recovered 
the money. Of all this 1 have the best of 
oof.” 

me That cock won't crow,” seid the officer 
deriaively. ‘** We bave no doubt at all but 
whatyon bave the money. And we are 
right sure that we have got you. You 
slipped through our fingers the other night, 
you won't sgain. Have you got the irons 
ready, Bill?” 

** Yes,” replied the other, dirplaying a 
pair of bandcoffa, 

** Jast clap them on this gentleman then. 
It will be time enough to hear his proofs 
when we get him in safe quarters.” 

Gordon measured him with bis eye, as if 
inclined to try conclusions with him. The 
other drew a pistol from his pocket and 
coolly cocked it. 

“Come, sir,” be said, ‘you're fairly 
cornered, and you may as well give vp 
quietly. We are not the men to stand any 
fooling.” 

“Nor I the man to stand being pnt in 
irons,” seid Gordon, decisively ‘‘I do 


he saw the four tipsy men advance, as if 
with the intention of aiding the officers. 
“I will remain with you under any guard 
, until _— we x —— 
hich . mise to 

an early b teallivee. ‘ 
@ that's been tried on mo 


— eut young. 


You'll go in irons, and you'll go ander lock 
and key, or else my word goes for nothing. 
Who has those and who bas the 


money, and how are we to be so easily aatis- 
fied in the morning ?” 

roof is in the hands of some of 
the best wD of this district. The 
money is in the of a man known all 
over the United States, and whose word 
would be taken as equal to any other man's 
oath wherever an American breathes.” 

“IT don't know any man that that will 
stand for. What's name?” 

** Colonel Davy Crockett,” 

**On hand!” cried a hearty voice from 
the a apeey ** What's in the wind? Let's 
have it out lively.” 

And the stalwart form of Davy Crockett 
entered the room. His face and hands 
were covered with blood, and his tough 
clothing was rent into shreds, and stained 
= blood from wounds visible in his bare 
flesh. 


CHAPTER XXIX. 
DAVY'S FREE FIORBT. 








been recaptured by one of their enemies, 
who had been prowling about just outside | 
of the gleam of the fire. | 

They were then, as yet, in the immediate | 
neighborhood. Bat since this capture they | 
were not likely to stay in this locality. It | 
was probable tbat they woald seck some | 
place of security under cover of the dark. | 
ness. Where was it wore likely this place | 
would bethan somewhere within the liaitts | 
of Brownstown, which he well knew to be | 
the headquarters of the gang ¢ 

This theory was not qaite satisfactory to 
hia mind. If Maggie had escaped from | 


Brownstown, she would not have plauged | critter, till { come back 
Nor did it seem | aiore I'm after you.” 


again into the forest. 
probable that these men would 
caw ped out so near their destination 

Bat be remembered the intense dark 


have | 


| menta of 


THE SATURDAY EVENING ] 


prostrate to the ground, and the peather 
was uppermest, tearing hia clothes to 
shreds by its keen claws, and already 
bringing the blood from several deep 
scratohes. 

He had grasped it by the throat with one 
band to keep its long, sharp teeth from his 
face, with the other be drew the knife from 
between his teeth, and plunged it deep in 
the aide of the animal 

Toe Greature, writhing with the pain of 
its wound, struggled louse frow bis greap, 
bringing one of its claws down over bis face 


with « fleroe sorateh that left several long, | 


bloody lines duwn the whole length of his 
}ise@ge 

lie struck again vigorously with the 
knife, gathering biawelf up with all bis 
strepyth aod fioging the auimal from hia 
aa be did ee. 

Bat whe ferocions creatare, thongh Lieed- 
ing from two fatal wounds, rose eith a baat 
effort of strength, and eprang again at its 
fue. Crookett leaped to one aide, and was 
upon it again with the knife ere it o> ald 
recover frow the impetus of this ansac: 
consfal spring. 

One quick, violent lange and the keen 
blade entered the animal « neck, severing 
the spine, and «fleotually ending its power 
for mischief. 

With a convalaive quiver of the limba it 
rolled on the ground « |ifeleas mass where, 
bat afew moments befure, had been such 
wonderfal strength and agility. 

** You re a dead catawouat,” said Orock- 


| ett, rising to lis foot, while blood streamed 


from his face and down hia reat clothes, 
* bat you made jist the best fiybt of any orit- 
ter Lever tackled, and if | bad nt bad the 
knife handy, it d been a dead Crockett sure, 
How goes it poor old feliow, burt deep, 
hey ?' as the bleeding dog crawled to his 
fr ot, 

The animal looked ap piteously into his 
face in reply. Davy, whose wounds were 
all flesh hurts, aud which had not seriously 
weakened hiw, although they bled pro- 
fusely, set himself to tenderly examiving 
the condition of hia bleeding companion, 

He fonod biw to be seriously torn by the 


| claws of the panther, and that the blood 


was pouring from bim ia a way that, if not 
stannched, would soon put an end to his 
life, 

But the hunter's experience had made 
him a very fair adept at surgery, and his 
knowledge of the dangers of hia mode of 
life induced him to always carry with biw 
the simple reqairements fur rude surgical 
operations. 

He was not long in dressing the wounds 
of the dog, and in leaving hia to a some- 
what comfortab'e condition, The worst of 
his own wounda, too, be tied up with frag- 
his huntioy shirt, anointing 
them with a healing ralve be had with him. 

** Lay there now, boy, and watch that 
It won't be long 


Patting tLe dog affectionately on the 


| bead, while the aviwal 'icked his band with 
|} alow whine, he shonl’ered hia rifle and 


ness of the early night, which rendered | strode off throngh the woods with as vigor 


the forest almost impassable, and imagined 


ons a stop aa if nuthbing bad occarsed to 


that their object was but a temporary | him, 
warp th and security from wild beasts. | 
Kob, too, might have ont off Gillespie | 


from his refage in the town, and this 


migbt explain the presence of Meygie in | 


the forest at that late hour of the night 

A fall ounsideration of all these points 
of the case detormined him to seek the 
town directly, and lay in wait for whatever 
might turn up. 

The fugitives had not more than ten or 
fifteen minutes the start, and could not 
make a very rapid progress. He felt sure 
of reaching the town before them, and of 
having an upportunity of discovering their 


e 

PBat in this case Crockett proposed and 
Whirlwind d He had not gone 
far, at a rapid step through the woods, 
before a quick, fierce yelp from the dog 
arrested his progress. 

It was foliowed by a ory from the trees 
that sent the blood dencing, in hot ear 
rents, through his veins. 

Well knew he that wild scream, the moat 
fearfal sound of the American forest. It 
was the blood-curdling cry of the cata- 
moant, or panther. 

Looking qaickly back in the direction of 
the conal, he cocked bis rifle and waited 
silently bat observant for the appearance 
of the animal. 

He knew from the sound that it could 
not be far distant, and the uneasiness of 
the deg added to the indications of its 


*PPe banter was partly concealed by the 
trunk of a large oak beside which he 
stood, and looked back over a range of 
tall stems, whose lowest branches were 
twenty or thirty feet from the ground. 
Whirlwind stood ont wore openly, his tail 
moving slowly from side to side, and Lis 
whole frame trembling with eagerness, ax 


The events which bad preceded the de- | his eyes remained fixed un the limbs of tLe 


pecene of Gordon from the camp had not | trees. 


without their «effect upon the vigilant 
nature of Crockett. 
result of the day's fatigue, bad been dis- 


tarbed by the slight sounds incident to | the leaves of the tree before him 


Gordon's departure. 
The latter bad hardly disappeared in the 


forest before the hunter became fully | citedly, ‘‘ here comes the painter.” 


awake. His first glance showed him that 
ing was w 


The ecream was again heard, now wach 
from the deg. 


quiver. 
**Hold bard there, dog!” he cried ex 


| forwara, and taking 





| Robert Burnes, of Londen, says 


The next instant be stepped ont from | 


‘The inmates of the Blue Boat Inn gazed 
with startled eyes at the apparition which 
barst apon thea 

* Why, Davy,” cried Gordon, rashing 
bim by the ara, 
“what bas hoppened ? Why, you are bleed- 
ing to death |" 

**Ooly @ seratch or two,” said the hun 
ter, gezing down upon his reddened limba, 
* Hada brosh with a catemount, and the 
varmint gave we some work. That's all. 
The oritter's out there dead, and the dog 
('m afeard of. Bat old Davy, bless you, 
he's as sound a4 an oak knot.” 

‘IT doubt that, I never saw euch a sight 
Your wounds must be dressed imme- 
diately.” 

“All right, Ned. But frat what's afloat 
here? Ha! I know these fellows. They 
are wanting to arrest you for that rob 
bery.' 
** You, and I have called on yoa for proof 
to olear me.” 

** You shall have it. I've got the gold 
safe. I bid it so as not to Le bothered with 
it in this tramp. Bat I'll go your bail, Ned, 
and clear you of the darued awkward 
scrape they ve gut yuu into.” 

** You'll go his bail?” said the officer. 
** And what warrant have we for you?’ 

** The word of an honest man, which is 
worth all the property in the world. If 
that wou't do, take the word of Davy 
Crockett, which the President at Washing- 
ton, and half the people in the coautry will 
back if I call on them. That man's my 
prisoner till I can prove Lim clear, Who- 
ever tcuches bim bas yot me to fi, ht with 
And remember that I've just done for a 
catamonnt in a fair ight.” 

“Goud for you, Davy,” cried the tipsy 
qaartette. ‘The mau that lays a floger 
on yon has wot all Tennessee ov his back.” 

**Come, Ned, now and tie we up, and 
bant me something to wear. For you, my 
friends, L ve only got the Lit of advice I 


His sound sleep, the | nearer, followed by a” single tierce bark | gave you ouce afore. Be always sure you're 
Crockett's quick eye saw | right, then yo abead.” 
suddenly (Te be contin 


finvur neat, Commenced in No, 84.) 
<> © 

GT Specuacres 1s Mevwins.—Dr 
“Twas 


recently honured by @ visit from a lady of 


There had been a | his shelter, and raising the rifle to a level typical wodern intelligence who consulted 


somethin » ; 
change of sentinels, and Ned Gordon, the | fired with a qnick but deadly aim, at a dark me about a fibreid tawor, and lest I should 


inal sentinel, was cowbere in sight. 

few words with the man who bad been 
lefton guard acquainted him with what 
had occarred. 


** Good for Ned,” he said. ‘‘ He's a wide- | out an instants rest on the limb, and at 


awake lad, if there ever were one. I brang 
that boy up, and he's clear grit right 


through. I reckon Betsy and we bad better | the midst of ita lesp. 


take a step ont into the woods, Ned monght 
bave more than be's Luilt for. 


| 


| 


object which had appeared on the lower | 
limb of the tree before him. 


stray Leyoud my busiuess, informed me 
that Dr. Krown Sequard bad charye of her 


Quick as was the buuter, however, the | nervous system; that Dr. Williame attend- 


animal was quicker. It had leaped with 


the moment the bnilet whizzed by the ep t 
where it had crouched, it was in the air in 


Whirlwind, who waa the ot ject of this 


You see, | savage aseaalt, sprang to one side, and the | 


he's a smart lad, but he ain't quite got my | next instant the dog and the panther were 


j 


locked in fierce combat, biting, teariny, 


exper'ence.” 
Whirlwind, who had slept throug all the | snarling, and rolling over and over on tLe 
receding eventa, woke at the first tones of | gronnd, which soon began tu readen with 
master's voice, snd was already at bis the blood of the animals. 


hee's, eager to acoompany him in pro- 
rise. 


jected enterprise. 
Flinging the rifle over bis sbonider 


Crockett, who feared that bis faithful 
companion would prove no match for his | 
esent antagonist, took no time to reload 


Crockett stepped briskly out, following the | his rifle, but dashed tmto the fray, knife in 


direction which had been 
the course taken by his p . 

Gordon bad scarce ten minutes the start, 
and would bave been soon overtaken, but 


| 


inted outas hand. 


Bat so entwined were the animals that it | 
was almost impossible to tell which was 
dog and which panther. He made several | 


for the cantion pneedfal in tracing the di- | efforte to lange with the knife, bat ere be | 


rection of his wood. 
oe here sching 
com jon, by 

and leading enuend with a speed at which 
Davy would not 
himee!f. 

In fact, he had 
examine the track he was fullowing 04 waa, 
closely as the feeble t would permit, | 
lest the animal might the trail 





to restrain the dog, and | tagonist fought with teeth and claws, and 


of ing the knife between his teeth be went 


could do so the stroggliog mass would tarn | 


through the 
proved bimself again »| and the side of the dog be presented to | 
ing up the scent, | him. 


Bat it was evident thet Whirlwind was | 


have ventured to proceed | getting the worst of it. He hed but bis 
| teeth as weapons of offence, while his av- 


stronger and more active. 


Davy could stand it no longer. Clencb- 


with bare bands into the fray, clasping the 
Ty which was jast then uppermost, | 
y the throat. The creature screamed | 
with pain as it felt the powerful pres-| 
sure of those two sinewy hands upon its 


throat. 

It tore itself awey with a desperate of-— 
fort, and leaving the dog sprang ferv-| 
cionsly 2 the man. This was #0 
fierce and sadden that Crockett no time 
to evade it. In a moment the two new 
combatants, man snd beast, were locked | 


ed to her luugs; that her stomach was in 


trusted to Sir William Tall; that Mr. 
Spencer Willa attended to the rest of ber 
Gigestive organs, acd that Dr. Walsh at- 
tended tu her beart.” Asa practical «x 
ample of the «fect of apeciaiies in medi 
cine the care Las great value. 

ST * Building castes in Spain, Mr 
5.7" said the lauclady to Spicer, who was 
thoagbhtfally regarding bis breakfast cup. 
No, maeu,” said Spicer, ‘* only looking 
over wy ygrovuds in Java 

SH A California paper, having obtained 
a new subscriber, records the martling 
fact ia a» ball coiuuin article, headed “Sui 
another’ Our course endursed by the pevo- 
ple.” 

€@ A correspondent writes from Wast- 
ington “I was never sure that we were 
Lot civilized peuple tl I contemplated my 
compatrivta tu the Washingtou supper 
room of ‘festival cocasion.’ There I 
bave seen cCignitaries who the public be- 
lieve have exvugh to eat at Lome, pushing 
toward a supper-table a» # cannibal wight 
to a feast, aud ladics, renowned as * deli- 
cate, with piled-up plates of pickles, 
salads, fruits and creams, cramming at o 
rate that would make « perfectly healthy 
woman sick abed for a week." 

@@ A rewarkable instance of the instinct 
of disciplive in the Kassian army bas just 
occurred at « fre in the small town of Bar- 
dosek, where vue Landred and ninety-two 
houses were Lorned. A seutiwel who was 
on daty, having been forgotton, remained 
at bis post. His wateh Lox was consumed, 
and bis clotbes were already vn fire, when 
a corporal arrived to relieve him. The 
Emperor, upou bearing of the circauw- 
stance, sent the man fifty ruubles, decora- 


| ted bim with the Ocsder of St. Aune, acd 


gave instractions for bim to be made a 


in deadly fray. The onset bad borne him | non-commissioned officer. 









> 


| PAREPA AS A WIFE. 


Cameo, in the Ubicago Times, gives an 
| acconnt of an interview with Parepa at « 
private entertainment after ber iret arri 
| valin New \ork. The interviewer said 

* You are very beautiful, and remind me 
of my favorite Milo I have a copy of this 
most weoderfally lovely Venas in every 
room of my bome that poweesses enuff sient 
interest to keep me in it an hour ate 
time ™ 

**Howl should love to live in one of 
those rooms!’ excleimed Parepa. “* My 
life makes an Aral of ma, a female troa 
badour, a singing vagebond; bat when I 
am rich enoowh I sball marry some good 
man for love, baild me a home, and Ail my 


love little children. Do you know that 
Norma nearly breaks my beart? They 
tell me that I am too young to sing in 
Norma, that only those who have been 
mothers and sorrowed deeply know any 
thing abont that wonderfal opera. I can 
imagiue that is a myasterions composition 
to heartless, selish women, who love no 
one but themselves, and to whom ehildren 
are a barden anda tortare. Ido aot sor 
row. I have been broken hearted, end I 
know the wretchedness of au unhappy 
wife; bat God ie good. He permite me to 





| am if there were no anch thing as years, 


and no coldness in age. am wild with 
hope to-night, Don't you see it in my 
face?" 

** Perbaps you wil love some American 
gentioman, and live with us slways.” 

“IT dont know, My next busband must 
be a devotee of musto, and enjoy it aa tm. 
tensely as Ido When aman loves me 
| truly, and is possessed of that one senti 
| ment in common with me, be may be rich 
| or poor, a giant or a pigmy, an Apollo ora 

Col ban, I shall marry him all the «ame, 
and be bappy with him without asking 
| where he was born.’ 

By aud by she married, and people 
| amiled at ber choice, atmyply because of the 
inequality of their nize; bat I remembored 
what she told me when firat we met, and | 
believed in her womauliness more entirely 
than ever. Sue married an artist, and as 
time has proven, she married bim from 
motives that cannot be qaestioned by the 
skeptio, in downright, onselfish affection. 

Thai their personal appearance when to- 

ether was romewhat comical, she well 

new, aod langbed at it more heartily than 
any one else. If he did not care beoaure 
ber noneuel size made bim appear smaller 
than be really was, neither did she feel sen- 
sitive becanse hia little figure wave her the 
appearance of a beantiful youny giantess 
Ove night I raw them together at the 
Liederkrany ball. Everybody who is fami 
liar with ihe grotesqu neem of thin grand 
affair, knows that no opportanity of bur 
lesqueing notable poopie ia perriited to 
pase withoat proper attention. Parepa hal 
become Madame Kaa little while before 
and mary persons had not yot smorthel 
the smile ont of their faces that the difir 
ence in their height woald oal! ap. 

An immensely tall Tenton dressed bivw 
| self for the ball as a bride in white robes, 
a lady « wiz, avd flowers, and a small lad 
wes arraved in the fall dress of a gentle 
man. The tall masked bride led the little 
man ebout by ove band, while in the tin 
hosband’s other band was oarried « onal 
ladder. Now and then he wixhed to oon 
verse with bia wife, and with a pall of her 
hand, or a anatoh at her drapery, she was 
made to understand that an interview was 
desired. The wife baited. The ladder was 
placed against her lreast, and the little 
bosband ran op antil his face was on a 
level with his companion's, when a most 
aooial Gecarred When the chat 
was over, the little man ran down, took bis 
ladder in hia hand again, and the pair 
promonaded through the Academy. (aril 
K wa and Parepa, his handsome bride, saw 
the intention of the burleaqne, and what 
ever unpleasantness Kosa might have felt, 
be smiled very pleasantly about it, while 
hia wife langhed like a merry obild, until 
the tears rolied over her handsome dimpled 
face. Round and round the handsome ball! 
room the great artists followed this traves- 
tie of themeelves, so that no one shoald 
fail to comprehend the practical joke. 

** It is diarespectfal, and I don t like it,” 
I naid to her, ar she came to my box. 

* Oh, bat I do," she anpawered. ‘It ta 
such fun for egerybody , ‘Ive got a little 
husband no bigger than my thowb, 1! 
pot him in a pint cap, and there I'll make 
| bin dram,’ won't I, Uarl Rosa?’ and ahe 
looked so bappy and cbild-like at him that 
be langhed back at ber, while ale sang the 
old-fashioned narrery rbyme in the sweetest 
of audertones. 

Then I kuew that she was thoronghly a 
| happy wife, and satintiod with ber bot 

Madame Rowan was never jealous of 
other prima donne. Every one who came 
down Upon as was more weloome to ber 
than the last. 

** We cannot have too much masic, nor 
too many songs,’ she said ‘An nrtint 
jin an example, and everybody shonld be 
| glad to bear of anewonse. By and by I 
em going to find that bome that I have 
dreamed about, and all those children, and 
I don't want to leave a great silent space 
where I have been #o long.” 

The space bax been made, and the 
silence has falien, but there wan never 
any real home for her, nor any little child 
ren. Alan! poor Carl Kuma! 

When Parepa thought sie shoald have 
been a mother, two year wines, she went 
to Kogland, that the childs birthplace 
might te the same es ber own Hy and 
by she came back to us sertuwfully, and 
left the little hope bared in a tiny coflio 
Dhe rang ayein, at was richer, 
secoter end tenderer, but something bed 
gone outof her face, something of careless 
news for the prevent, a something of hope 
for the fature, bat her song had an added 
pathos, aud tlere was lens leughter where 
abe went. 

ity and by the renewed hope of 
coming @ motber brought ber ta i from 
Egypt to her native country, Her physician 
had endeavored to hinder her expectation 
from reachipy too far into her plans for 
the futare ; bat she refased tuo think of a 
| childless home, for a child all her own was 

her dream of bappiness. 

In Heaven we hope ber dream is a bean 
tifal realization, for the dea mother lies 
with her dead tabe clasped cluee to her 
bosom, aod we are all very sorrowful 
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€@ A traveller, writing of bis Oriental 
etperieuces, says “Ove of the most pa 
thetic instances of pure Oriental su tuat 
ever came to my knuowledye is related as a 
positive fact. While the children of the 
Abeib school were playing together one 
day at recess, two suwall girin fell into 
pleasant dispute as Wo the size of a certain 
ot ject—pleything, perbaps, One said, 
‘Una, it was mo very litte! and the otber 
asked, *‘ How little’ Toen the missiouary 
looked out of the window, and beard her 
avewer, * Woy, @ little wee thing ‘Then 
the other pressed ber still farther, ‘ Weil, 
how little? te which the girl replied, un- 
oopsctuas of the puetry or the pathos of 
her comparison, ‘ As littic an was the joy 
| of my father on the dey | was born!’ 


hoase with little ohildren, all my own fT) 


forget, and | feel now when Lam singing | 


OST. 


ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


Sf An era anknown 
mitdle ages 

67 When a man's cironmeatances become 
most crooked and twisted, they are sail to 
be «traitened 

@@ There ie one thing which the moet 
improvident young men are al rays able to 
keen, and that is lete hours 

f The man who sang, ‘' Oh, breathe 
he more that simple air 
sweking carriage, where 
tried 

SH A little girl was asked what a Knight 
Templar was, and replied, ‘A Good Tem 
plar who stays oat at nieht 

6 Av ingenious journalist reminds bis 
petronas that the word * rhymes 
with ** realise 

7 A wag thinks that the novel ‘ Her 
Face was ber Portane” ought to be fol 
lowed by © His Cheek waa what Made Him 

@@ it in natd that the Indians have i 
vented a new method of scalping, ao that 
now ea bald headed mau stands no more 
show then any one else 

@@ A (mnectiont husband anes for «i 
veree on the ground that his wife ** did 
throw cnuoanbers in hia face because he 
helped himself too plentifally,” 

47 Ine editor of the Senatobia (Mins 
Nignet has pat his foot io it by malioivoasly 
commenting apen the sie of the mayor « 
feet, and has to pay damages for libel 

Sm A New York lady was examining an 
applicant for the offive of matd of all. work, 
when she interrogated ber as follows 
** Well, Mary, can you scour tin. ware with 
alaority “No, ma'am; Lalways eoonr 
it with aand 

S@ *' What comes after TT?’ asked a 
toaober of a amall popil who was learning 
the alphabet. He received the bewildering 
reply, “ You do to see Liza.” 


to women Ihe 


went into the 
it wae mere 


alveri.iao 


Vory great mistake we commit in not teach 
ing our children to make nae of the two 
nides of the body indifferently, We write 
with one hand, 
| both 


county find it imposible to decide * whe 
ther an untidy woman with a sweet toapor 
is to be preferred to a tidy one with a sour 
temper, 

62 A law bas been omacted in North 
Carolina that all commercial fortsli cers 
shall bear the name and address of the 
manafacturer or seller, together with a true 
analysia of the artiole. 

GF Pots Scnurirs — Auntie 
isa pretty yaleutiue, Annie, 
| who went it? 





** Woll, it 





Aunte "Voth, ‘Ittle Frank “lanley, 
| heth wv feetheart! 
} Auntie, “Why, I thonght it was 
Georgie! 
Avote “No, -— don't like Coorgte, 
} wuntia, he'th tho very wicked in ehareh 
| Do yoa know heeath a proat big lot of 


rerdbake there every Thunds y, auntie, and 
never givth me abit'” 

S@ A Georgia paper tella of an attenpt 
by a powerfal eagls to carry off a girl four 
toen yoarmold. It raya the bird lifted her 
from the proond several times, and car 
ried ber some distance, She was severely 
wonnded by bia beak and telona, her sideu 
and eros being terribly lacerated 

&F Two of the edible dows of China are 
now on exhibition at the Zoological Gar 
dena in Varia. If it be found easy to ac 
olimatize them, it is proposed to tntrodace 
thia new article of food. The dogs in ques 
tion are small aod hairless and enormously 
fat. They are fed sololy on vegetable food, a 
regimen which imparts a rare delicacy to 
their fleab, 

&@ A disappointed American, writing 
from Vlorenee, says, ‘‘ We bear a great 
deal about the blue skies of Italy, bat 
never a word about ite rainy ones or ita 
heavy mintsand dawp, chilly daya that often 
merge into weeks, nay, sometimes into 
months,” 

S@ ‘There is no change in the utyle of 
wearing the hair, In the apriag, however 
it ia waid, a atyle so novel and startling will 
be introdaced, that each particular hair on 
@ fashionable woman's head will stand on 
end with surprise, That wouldn't be nice, 
after all, 


agun which s#oxttored shot badly, saw an 
advertisement in a city paper offering to 
send information of a method of preventing 
seach seattoring for “) oenta, He forward 
ed the .oney, and received instruction ‘to 
pat in oaly one shot.’ 





Ler me blew ye 
Vor your 

On tor eometmnly of oiler 

VW how DT long te kiss bat cant 

‘ ' 


utot your tasther, 


rieter, Cocmin 


| thew " 
4 teoeiche te tow 
Hat the pleasure 


Be EU wine you, anyhow ! 


lomled tae,, 
| 97 A pictare in Panoh's Almanae fos 
“71 represents a scene in a vareery A 
lady in seated near the fire, and a« little 
girl is kneeling before ber, while another 
littlo girl maya, ** Mand, please mention 
Im so dreadfully tired I cant 
to night, bat Lil be sure to romember 
morrow 

@7 The Fonpres Eavenie aud son, who 


amy ialne 


inberited five wiitihon frances from the 
| Emperor, are to be enriched by the allow 
jance of the French Government, abich 
bas deciced that the Culnese Museum at 
luntaineblean and the collection of arian 
jand acuer at Pierreford beleryed tu the 


private extate of Napoleon TIL, and wunt 
therefore be paid for by Brare 


@M Daring Col Tom Se tts recent visit 


|} to New York he waa bai'ed on the atroet by 
te littfes bawett » wit ih have jer 
brovote rhimed Lhe lonel gl nily 
thook his vor at hire mayer My 
boy, ban net Due lillie waif awus 
bis bot ower bis ehoalder, aud, eyeing Us 
preat ratlrusd king from bead to font 
plied ’ t acf rly *, wit t 
qv ( “ f iwe » 

liots ago, © * youtOlwe 1 
foul atple room in wt rae mlowe dll 
oe tevlet alone on tineoau of t 

hew It Lome it the ana 

ries of the euweall bey, whe finding hinunell 
lost im the taidet of a bew.Jldering mans of 
foery, ankedd [rid ete ver beve ony 
clothes of stockings before, and cant whe 
ever wet any wore when she « tmarrtiod 

60 Ihe Vieneer Ciah colored Alex 

andria, being lately aleout to pie @ bail, 
anpourced on the programme that the 
entertainment woall be “atrictly wore 
anti lb’ oclowek Dhis odd a .Lounceuent 
heavity Cateed home coument, the oon 
mittee of arranyewents bave written to 
the bewrpaper to explata Strict 


moral Weaua wmloy, Which ever 
ee tay eb ayo it 


‘member of 
After that the light fautast theoagh “he 
inferior characters will Le ailuwed inside 
the balding 

@@ Hore isa Liteof frankness from a 
* bor a man report 


{ suet 
proue 


eta « 


out-of town editor 
murdered in he columns of the Vaper a 
few weeks ayo, the tudivi who has 
jast left the Mee, wore a very bealthy 
| looks and carried « stont cadye! 


al, 


Inet he 
left no room for duabling bis identity was 
evident from the rapidity with which the 
editur declined the editerial boner, and 

| clammed biuwelf as an embryonic reporter, 

| Diseretion is the better part of valor.” 


' 
“@ Dr. Drown Sequard saya, ‘Tt in a 


wo should learn to use | 


40 A debating society in Weatmoreiand | 


Iho you know 






The Sinking @o 4 . 
. . amie 7m 
. vr “fr we ? ’ * ¥ a lepte ‘het 
. s* eo . 
oon wl & ft ‘ ayr we! 
m bd hah . hee ' J nh chro ive 
. a, aed li wee . amt re ot 
J ! * * oo“, te + 
ar\* . : taken Ae 
+ ae - Re ‘ aul vital emergy 
of pereune @ he are eink ny eu teh iteting 
e@ecta of palt ful dix * *audard vegetate 
te ewer ee ilewe at so! “yore 
Pett Lomo be hacked te preperation a acme 
tated wi bh a diffuse . “ . te pere, 
atul the temdemey of thee mente le onentlded hy 
th Prreeen @ of allen at gt. te Give le 
“eration ett alole ( more . 
gy le aud gomeral «ff ‘ Prot Coe tele cmon 
ents din all pheaee of dk lity, It \e the heet a6 
ae moet Agroest { reatorati ves 
HACK. MACK' COUGH, CoucH 
‘ wh le @ ermptom by which wart +® er amet 
comdittone af the throet, bronehial tahese and bur “ 
marn'feet themeelwoe Put whether tt arleee fram 
| the Irritation produced in the threat and larnys by 
taking cold, from an attack of Mromettt , frown te 
etphemt ¢ eneomption, of from varlone offer avece, 
nethiog will ellay 1 more s,ewdily por cure It mare 
permanently than Dr. Meroe s Gokten Medica) Die 
covery It dere not matter whether it he « reo nt 


atieck, of « Hneering coogh, the MMecovery te in 
} either case equally well adapted fur ite relief and wer 
manent core, In feet, tf eillcare acongh inone helf 
the time aeerssary to core it with any other med. 


, and It dows it, not by drying it op, bat by re 
ing cause, subilulng the trritatt a, and 
heallog the affected parts, 


™ the 


No time shoold be lnet 
te commencing the ase of « proper medicine for U . 
rele of 8 Cough, bePunlees this course is pareuert , 

| @erlous and dangerous disease of the lance \e liable 

| to reenit, 

POCTORS SOON TRARY ITS VALUR 

Norrate, N,V, Dee 19, beTe, 

| Da Vignew Forthe part efx monthe | have eed 
your Gokten Medical Discovery in my practice, and 

j 'm that time Tf have tested ite mortte in severe 

coughe, both acute and chronte, In ehronte dlevcaw 

ot the cases of bronchitis, general de 
rangement of the eyetem, cone ipated condition af 
the bowels, and where 


throat, serore 


erathorough aiterative hae 
cates bave | found It to act 
geatly vet thoronghiy and effectually tn re moving 
1 dlewam lf « 


heen Indicated, Ina 


var ood toma, aod bel ging about 
at the syetom, Yours 


HL. Mat, MoD 
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KAST BNDLA TERME the wooly thing oe 
recom that poeiiively cores Cemeumption and 
Breuchttie, We have meny pailiatives, bat CAN. 
NAMES ENGEOA |e the only permanent care, and 


Will break ap @ Cromt id lo 4 bears, (ine bottle 
| will aatiefy the must skoptionl, Price, 64.50, Seid 
every ehore witnl stan for certifiiate of cares te 
Chabivnn &h Ae, WOON Mw rirwet, 9) ached tba, 
| tau tig Natumtay Keoniog Peet, fel-imt 
| 
| Tapewernm! Tapeworm 
j Meuse Talive, with) bowl eamplote, la trom twe 
ter Chinese tecem Nutee t removed, by Dr, Row 
| wmty No 808 N, Ninth etree » Pitiadelphta, Seat, 
1 Vin avd Stomach Worms also removed ro na 
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A COUNTRY HOME. 


The time of year i com ng when young 
children im peratively need to live in the 
couptry 
restraints of town are fearfully ageiunt 
them in their stragyle with the ailments of 
infapey, Get them sncooesefally over the 
early critical years, end it will wot matter 
wo muokh where they live, bat while young, 
nothing ean be done fur them ejoal lo 
wiving them « country home. However 
apacions and airy and sunny the city rest 
denoe may be, and Philade!phia bonuses of 
late years are admirably bolt for family 
comfort, the living room taking preeedenes 
ef all others in the healthful bgbt and 
warmth of open grates er d abondent elo 
dows bowever suMicent these cheerfal 
ar besatiful arrangements may te fora 
groen up family. they do not rufice for 
the little ones ‘The freedom of the open 
air is all important for them Pi pecially 
ae eQtmer comes on deo they fod the con 
| fnement of the honse, even the beet house, 





at ineoflerabie teetreint, and they fret 
their lives eway onder it, No medicine will 

| help a teething baly en fresh alr wil! Lot 
then have it in the streets of town if yon 

sn do no better bat of all lnaurioe choose 

for them the liberty of the conntry, where 
the baby wagon on frir nye, ancl the 


} pievea when i reine, will chalice them to 
| ve almost wholly ont of door Tt eiucp) 
tea wonderfally the care of # child, ve 
lieving the mother from dependenoe upor 


, boerelings, for she can give ber baby an 
| siriog and take one herwel! at the same time 
ntrusive obeervetion The do« 


| free from 

| tore may the healthiest batics are thors wl 
are permitted to sleep ont of decor noet in 
baby wagons of otherwise ‘The motion of 
the wagon and the freeh alr together oom 
powe their nerves anid they droy 
asloep, throw a pnetover to protect from 

bom, and they will sleep eweetly fort 


when 


— = 


THE BLUE LAWS 





\“ have received the following note 
from relative to our oot ‘ 
her reccut artiole 

’ < 
f ¥ ’ “ 
- ' 

' . 

‘ 
‘ 

' ! 
“ hat «tt 

. * el 
. , * ‘ ' 
" 

In eanewer to the abowe, we woul! may 
thet the book containing the eo called Dine 
laws to which * refer omid te 
bave been pobliehe by an eremy of the 
Puritans and it te oo ntended that, tn of 
ler te tah ic I i tidionlonmes, be tr 
werte:d laws which hed to etiatenoe 

ai eoures ) this state of the dispute, it 
wear tatural to have recourse to the old 
marteciipt laws of the Conneeticnt colo 
niew thearelves lint if we ave rightly as 
forme, thowe laws have been mutileted 

ber by sete enemy or some reverential 
les aut, > that the + for several 
fr aprot be four If the law which 

‘ refers to ever « ‘ wolut 
preef of it there * we * not 
for , , 
i te at weve 
| Verma Very cur 
wtrate« fiat it e uy ! 
: . it he . 
arthe © present tel ‘ ihe 
of steady babies pneotal 
. —e=— 
The Food of a Lifetim 

Mi Derve mak of the Ll. fo tm, ? . 
person of commuer ‘ ~ oa 
at« ve oF rary artets. bis y« ‘ 
vw one oft tasobe, the Mootert “% 
© etter ibbhe a ome ae i i 
fod eo cprooreol seve veer fs t 

net te tie imap ice e} 
suppsmed ie a Wwe by per 
pieced by bu on D'rimrne VN at tes 
years olf, and told tk sk ar him at 
the vast arseeu! ape of alimals and Ler 
«a! te he will im Ube me f a life time 
seud down bis iLirvat) the sipttof ehich 
«, of course, deecrited a eppeliine 
Among other things, ie te devour 
omen, **) abeep, bh cavea, 8) lant 
peer . towe * tore pe “, 

| iA) tartart, ‘ walinat veer 
47) pounds weight of vegetal lice 
j pounds of butter 1.(*8 «epe*, & ‘ tones 
at bread, beeiues fruits, swe timeat 
and 4) beoyehesds of winx “4 pain 4 
} apirite, and e out % ope of tea aod 
} a flee This  @ mere outline of wheal we 
| ere told is destined to be comumed 7 
| sbow there is bo ctapgeration, Soyer « 
} meres us that be bas from export coe mate 


ap a weale of food for the dey for ® peruwd 
of ei xty years, and “i amounts 
weiebt of mest ferineceous food, and vege 
tables, Ac” One ie not propered to diep rte 
the calculalicge of ro Cuevet 6b Caper All 
we Can say is, the. (he piotare be presents 
ls very sugpestive [ual be bes not crag 
gereted im at least one perticular, | am pre 
pared to werify. A ntleman of my ac 
4 Gaintance bas for the last fifty years eaten 
every morning two egg* to breakfast 
making 7° per annum, or & total for the 
whole period 56 4 eggs This gous cm 
siderab!y beyond Hoyer 
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The numerone disadvantages and | 


| time of heat and drought, to be ready for 


| 


| fect of complete rest 


| 


| vinitedt 


O@” Rebecriters ic Britieh Porte Americe moet, 


THE SHADOW OF DEATH. 
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. shee . 
tiem threee © the wall bx chat - 
’ at ome hang t -_“* ~~ Hee 
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* “oe * he Vie W 
the Baet, oterte ty we ' 
Vee hate work 
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ih, wa i Mary 
Jeane af Neavereth, ' erpenter, 
doen n, teeny Peers eget, te her 
lie mother Mary 
Jeons, t) lewd @ At wt , free from ei 
| Tw w y whi h «fered beeven & , 
lhe Thaw, t whieh we may a) enter 
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‘ ke 7 “i oon tte #he * row 
Tire! & { Mary 
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1 he ke Me 
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- ne 
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f ne 
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tiearty “ 
Phat Thee, ithe thame TPs line epee, fre fem | 
Beowt the poet, reraints | 
1 haw Me 
Sed a!) Crate people, af! Mie 
Whew Thee fameret three hime " 
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| Oleander, for anmmer blooming, reat well 





‘ , Seem od Chew and yet the we me weed 
iraum Th wor werent ele " "er 
Views 
hee ancl Mas 
Poewtee Uf we wow te 
bk forward bow o the wet wus 
A ' “ 

A In the daw « ‘ e oh st » 
har “rt te’ ! ' ' orm { 
1 ’ tineting If 

( brtet, Send Ma 
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REST FOR FLOWERING PLANTS. 


lo have thriving honse plants it in ne 
commary to allow them periods of absolnte 
rest, euob as winter gives to all things in | 
the ont. door garden. Calla Lilies for win. | 
ter blooming should not have anything ex 
peoted of them inthe sammer Visiting 
« ledy whose Callas flower magnificently in 
December, we lwerved the pot lying on 
iin wide, entirely neglected, ander a bush 
on the lawn. They were resting, in the 





new life in the autumn Phe (actus and 
in the cellar during the cold montha, The 


following is a etriking instance of the good 


“A pentioman having received a rare 
and beautiful Cactus, direct from the 
tropics, waited patiently to mee it bloom 
After along time, becoming discouraged, 
he wet it away in the cellar for the wiater, 
where it received no attention whatever, 
as it was extirely forgotten, Coming opon 
it in the spring, during the cleaning of the 
velar, be concladed, from tte forlorn and 
dried up eppearance, that it was dead, and 
threw iteout pot and all, on ea rnbhiah heap 
atone side of the Louse, that was reldom 
Happening to go to the epot dar 





| img the eammer, whet was hia surprise to 


j 

' 

| 

behold the ohindened! plant fall of gorgeous 
| 


| bloswoma, though the - was partly bro 
t 


| * between the Spanish battalions from: the 


ken, and lay aslant on the pile of rabbish 


Impressions of Cuba 


The Grand Duke Aleria speaks very 
highly of the beanty of the (aban ladies, 
some of whom, he thinks, entirely realize 
the no ost ideslistic dreams of female leanty 
The wen, on the other band, looked to him 
puny, and as entirely unworthy physical 
representatives of the Castilian race 
* There is a striking difference, be «rites, 





Rar jue provinces, which Tsaw in Havana 
Matar em! the crowd of male | 
Cuban «pectators who, with me, looked at 
then be former tall, slender, 


san, 


vere 


erect, wilh large beads wenerally . the latter 
seemed, as a rule. «fleminate, and very 
lithe fit for the hardships of the camp and 


Cutan food did not agree very well with 


| the northern stomach of his Imperial bigh 


| 

. | 
} fell } 
} 

' 

| 


pews. tle doew not give apy particulars of 
his disagreeable culinary exportences in | 
| the rem of the Antilles, bat the following 


«\trect will show what he thought 
The sharp air and the loug drive had 
given me «a keen appetite, and [ sighed for 


a good steak This ld not be bad, and | 
for cakes and oe} late | did not care in | 
t least. I had bepun to hate the very | 
ght of thes | 
The grand duke i Hot very enthusiastic | 
coneerting | pressions ef Cuba He | 
had looked for a chmate of balmy mild: | 
be and, in ile stead, he found one of ex. | 
ve atl niost disagroeable changeal lity | 
ile elares that, during a day of rain and 
in Havana, be was n -ehilled than | 
x any of bis protracted bear baata, | 
“sian tuldwinter, on the frozen banks | 
f Lake Onoega 
—o = 
Mental Work 
1 at writer, Mr Hamerton, t 
All wt ed to keep the ' + in 
the tent 4 bie condition onght to hawe 
enough to reenlete their living 
a warner which etpertence, in their 
ane, proves to beer t favorable 
Speabics f the pt eopber Kant. 
regalarity of babit im mind and body, be 
aye 
‘He well Knew that the regularity of 
the intellectual hfe depenced entirely on 


the regularity of the bodily fanctionsa, and, 
ke the foolheh men alluded to by 
he who pass the day in complaining 
of beadache, and the night tn drinking the 
wine that prodaces it, Kant not only knew 
health was necessary to his | 
t ded ewerything 


tee 


thal regular 
work as a philosopher, be 

his power to preserve it. Pew intellec 
toal laborers have in this respect given 
evidence of seach persistent strength of 
. 
*A detail which llne@rates Kant « atten 
ton te whatever could af Apt his physical life, 
s has role to withdraw } is Qiind from every 
thing regatring «fort @fice} minntes before 
be went to bed. His theorg, which is fally 
confirmed by the e1pernetce of others, was, 
that there wes es risk of miming sleep if 
the brain was not trangnilica® before bed 
time He knew that the inte lic cymal life of 
the day depended om the night's rest, and 
be took this precaution to scare it. The 


, Tegniarity of bis datly walk, taken during 


» (he evundness of bis sleep * 


the afternoon in s!! weathers. end the strict 
Naaltation of the hours of rest aleo belped | 


| der? 
lhearty aye and emen, even though the 


| want 
| healthfalness, grows ont of the desire to 


| feble and fitfal 


| considerations, — d 
| drinking of Logland on strictly sanitary 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


| PREE PLATFORM. 
“TEMPERANCE AND PROHIBI- 
TION. 


Mewes Eorrone — Aft we have plenty of 
time before as, | sball pot of for the pre 
vent « direct arewer to the arguments of 

\o Ponate,” to last week's Poser, in or 
der to ineert @ recent article op the ea! ject 
of Toe lelesions of Drink,” by Dr. Hot 
land, the able editer of Aeribmer's Monthly 

If lean only fre my readers with the 
conviction of the folly of drinking strong 
hiqeon, I think they will be ready to em 
brace any «fective means of doing away 
with the monstrous evil which now deso 
lates our land And that when the ques 
comes before them, e« voters of as le 
gisiatora shal! the law prohibit the making 
of drankards, a« it prohibits other forms 
of poisoning, and theft an/4 arson and mor 
that they will be ready to give « 


doty of eoforetoag this law is attended with 
the same evil consequences as attend the 
enforcing of all other laws. Lat bear Dr 
Holland on 


TSF PRLTSIONS OF DRINE 


** King Bolomon hea the credit of being 
the wisest wan that ever lived; and be de 
clared that be who is deceived by wine, the 
mooker, and strong drink, the raging, 
pot wine. The delusions of drink are as 
lias drink iteelf, end are as prevalent 
now asin Solomonstime. There are men 
«ho homestly believe that sleobolie drink 
is good for them yet there is not one of 
them who would tonch It exeept aa a pre 
soribed medicine if it were not for ita plea 
teste. ‘Ihe delosion tonching its 


justify an appetite whieh may either be | 
pataral or acquired. If a man likes 
whisky or wine, be likes to think that it i« 
prood for bim, and he will take some pains 
to prove that it ia #0, both te bimeeclf anid 
oAbers 
* Now aloobol is a pure stimulant. There 
is not co much patriment in it as there i« 
inachip. It never added anything to the 
pormanent forces of life, and never can add 
anything. Ite momentary intensification of | 
force # a permanent abetraction of force | 
from the drinkers «xpital stock, All arti 
ficial excitants bring exhaustion, The ph: 
sicians know this, and the stumplest mans 
reason ia quite capable of ene 
it. If any men supposes that daily drink, 
even in small qnantities, is condacive to 
his bealth, he is deluded. If he ponsess « 
sluggish temperament, be may be able to 
carry bia burden without mock apparent 
harm, bot burden it is, and barden it will 
always be 
* Aftera men bas continued moderate 
drinking long enongh, then comes a chan we 
a demand for more drink The old | 
quantity does pot suffice, The powers 
which have been inasensibly andermined, 
lamer, ander the pressure of basiness 
for increased stimalation. It is applied, 
and the machine starts off grandly, the 
man feels strong, bis form grows portly, 
and be works under constant pressure 
Now he ia in a condition of great danger, 
bat the delusion is upon bim that he iain no 
dangeratall, Atlast, however, drink begins 
to take the placeof food. Himappetite grows | 
He lives on bie drink, | 
and, of course, there iv but one end to this 
vie death! It may come suddenly, 
thronyh the collapse of all his powers, or 
through paralysie or it may come slowly, | 
throuph atrophy and emactation. His | 
friends see that be is kilhog himeelf, bat | 
be cansot woe itatall, Me welks ina delu- | 
stom from his early manhood to his death, 


* A fow weeks ego one of our city physici- | they are not-—leading others to talk in| 
lane poblicly read a peper om the dr 


img | 
habits of women. It was a thoughtfal pa 
per, baved on a competent knowledge of | 
factn. It ought to have been of great use 
to those women of the city who are ex 
posed to the dangers it portrayed, and ex- 
vecially to those who have acquired the 
Cobite it condemned boon aflerward | 
there appeared in the columns of a daily 
aper @ protest from a writer who ought to 
fe a good deal more intelligent than be ia, 
against the doctors conclasions The 
health and physique of the beer-drivking 
Englitbwowan were placed over againat 
the health and physique of the water. 
drinking Amerioan women, to the disad- 
vantage of the latter, The man ia de- 
lnded. tis not a year sipee Sir Henry 
Thompson, one of the most eminent medi 
eal men in England «a man notoriously 
beyond the reach of any parely (hristian 
eclared against the beer- 


grounds, (ur litteratenr declares that the 
Englishwoman can onutwalk ber American 
sister, That depeoda entirely opon the 
period of life when the task is undertaken. 
Thé typical Englishwoman who hes stood 
by the beer diet antil she is more than 
forty years old, ia too fat to walk anywhere 
easily out of doors, of gracefally wituin, 
Daring our late civil war this matter 
of drinking for health's sake was thorough- 





ly tried. A stock of caperience and obser 
vation was acquired that onght to bave 
lasted for a century. Again and again, 
thousands and thousands of times, was it 
proved that the man who drank bothing 
was the better man. He euduared more, be 
fought better, he came ont of the war 
healthier than the man whe drank Noth- | 


ing is more easily demonstrable tuan that | 
the hquor need by the two armies i 
offcers and men alike, was an nowilcated 
carse to them. It disturbed the braine and | 
vitiated the councils of the offi cer, and de. | 
bilitated and demoralized the wen ‘et all 
the time the delasion among « Mocrs and 
men was, thal there were both com’ and 
belp ta wloisky 

Lue delusions of drink are num)! eriesa, 
bat there ws one of them which elands in 


the way of reform ao decidedly that it calls | 
for decided treatment We alinde to the | 
potion thal itis anioe thing to drck otee | 
hy ts oF Wines at ones! e, to offer 


i ' 
them to one'# friends, and to make them 
minister to good fellowabip at every social 
gathering, while it is a very diferent thing 
to drink bed hyaer, in bad places, and in 
large gGantiiuie A man fall of gon! wine 
feeis tuat be Las a mght to look with oop 


} tempt epon the Inehman who i fai of bad | 


whisky Ih & long time since the 
election of a professor in a Hiitsh aniver 


i” bel 


eity was op] eed solely on the grou d that, 
he neither drank wine nor « fered to bie 
frends and when, by a small mejority, 
bm ok was «€octed, the ber pro 
te r not to recoguize hia eo 
etally lhere are thue two men whom 
these sticklers for wine deepise vir the | 
man wbeo getedrank on bad | oor, and the 
man who drinks no booor at sl Indeed, 
they regard the latter with a hatred or com. 
tem; t we brok they do not feel for the poor 
drovukard The absolote animosity with 
wbich many men im society r gard one | 


who i conscientionsly opposed to wine 
drinking, conld only «pring from « dela. 
sion in regard to the real natore of their | 
own babits, The sensitivences of those 

le on this eubject, bowever, shows 
that they enapect the delnsion of which 
they are the victimea. They claim to be on 
the side of temperance They deprecate 





to be done about it. They wish that men efforts of the ministers and churches, who 
would be more rational in their erj7yment | wanted to bring the Law and the  »nstable 
| of the good things of the world, ete , ete; | to aid —- and morality, as, it seems 
bat their eyes seem blinded to the fact | to me, Divine Master never did. 
thet they stand in the way of all reform No Paxati 
The borritle drankenness of the larger 
cities of Greet Britain, with which no hell 
that Americe bolds can compere for « mo er 
ment, cen never be reformed antil the | HY ANNA ©. Bitar 
drinking halite of the Englich clergy and - 
the Eaglish gentry are reformed. With | Drowy Groupe the greem ewort-trier 
elev on.twelfths of the Hritieh clergy ‘wine. | nae 
drinkers, and water-drinkere tabooed tn | Lue 
aootety, and social drinking the fasbion in 
all the bigh life of the realm, the workmen 
will stand by hie gin, brutality will reiga 
in tte own chosen centres undistarbed, aad 
those centres will increasingly broome 
what, to « frightfal extent, they already 


FOLLOWING FOOTSTEPS 


Kf 


ang? (he rome, 
# where het luolelep, 
Uy printed, gooe 


Ben, that cometh op t\) moet m 
V ae (here eogl! to ace 

lhown beneath {hat vray boris 
Hall eo (alr ae the f 


j Down this path «he carciees wanders 
bet. ' i * de 


Irem oper! 
Here ber garment brushed! the dew of 


are festering sores upon the body social, | 
and stenches in the nostrila of the world. As abe, gathering, etonped. 
“ The habits, neither of Greet Britain Slove che turned an‘ paused. uncertain 
nor America, will be improved antil men | Ah, I hear it now | - dhcs 
of inflaence in every walk of life are will Over stones the full brook wing! 
ing to dispense with their drinking ons Pointy, tar brive 
toma. Hundreds of thousands of English Leading on to grest the rons 
speaking men go to «a dronkards grave. How the footetepe tree 
every year. There ia nothing in sanitary Kod, and white, and pink abe gathered, 


| considerations as they relate to the mode 


| pate drinker, and surely nothing in the Thon to where the honeysuckle 
pleasures of the moderate drinker, to miti- ( Hhonhe to soent the air 
| gate this corse. It is alla delusion. The | No, she epped and lett it clim>ing 


Dropping ube for me 


water-drinker in the bealthy man, and the sins oe 
happy man, Spirits, wine, beer, alcoholic Where then tT Oh, adewn this pathway 
beverages of all sorte are a burden and a! eae Sas teenrepe 
bane, and there ia no place where a good Pury ay th ~~ mane eaeg, 
man can stand anshadowed by a fatal de “ai 

Sun, thet maketh shadows abort. 


lnsion, except upon the safe ground of . 

total abstinence. lotil that ground is — apt ye 
taken, and held, by good men everywhere, When whe « 
there can be no temperance reform. The 
wine drinkers of England and Awerioa 


Ar 
Wher carly Wuli, 
iteul the tall? 


Sha!) clim) to walt your comin 


have the whisky-drinkers in their keeping Wien bes pon A p--5 only 
What d4 they propose to do with them ?” Makes your day complete ? 


Heartily endorsing all the above, 1] am 


il he lett her bi iy! 
very traly yourn, re whe | ’ tommome ly tiy 


In a hawt? ‘ar, 
1 the dewy stepe go *pring 


|p the rocks #0 hare 


Ti wvenance A 


Iligher, bigher ever ‘eading 
Fouow Land hope 

Saony har litop with sunshine 
Ab! my Bellotirope tf 


MORAL SUASION. 


Misses, Eprrons 1 am very much | 
pleased to see Dr. Holland's article, aa | 
qnoted at length by my friend “ 7emper 


rite I am not in the least a friend of | A Word to Husbands 
Intemperance, bat am aa mach a foe of | 


SNerthucr es M 
—> 


that hatefal and degradin 


man. The only question I have raised is, 


| whether, in the first place, I’robibitory 


Laws do promote Temperance ; and, seo 
ondly, even if it be proved that they do, 
whether they do not gain their end at the 
cost of that precious boon, Individual 
Freedom, and of as eqnally important 
moral virtaos ax Temperance itself, 

When our Saviour -who by the way was 
a wine drinker, and called by the Phariseos 
of that day « glatton and a wine-bibber 
wae on earth, he seemed of all sins to des- 
pise mort that of Hypoormy. No donbt 
there was more or les drunkenness in 
Judea, beonase we see frequent references 
to mon being dranken and overcome with 


| wine in the New as in the Old Testament. 


Hat the Saviour himself, 1 believe, said 


very little against Intewperance, and no- 


thing against wine-drinking. In fect he 
even made wine ata wedding by a miracle, 
aud seema to have been in the daily habit 
of drinking it--even nsing it in his last 
supper with hia disciples in the institation 
of a solewn religions ordinance, 

Kat I do not care to dwell upon thir 
branch of the subject at present I there 
fore return to my first statement, that our 
Navionr seemed of all sing to dexpise most 
that of Hypocrisy 

Now these Prohibitory Laws, as it seams 
to me, are caloalated to produce a great 
amoant of Hypocriay- leading some men 
to profess to be Total Abstainers when 


a very sanctified manner of how wicked 
ligaor-eellera are, when their own closets 
at home are foll of liquors, as if tho re- 
eciver was pot jast aa bad as the thicf, and 
the bayer as the seller—and thos tending 
t» breed np a peneration of Hy poerites, 
Intemuperance is bad enough bat I qnes- 
tion whether a frank and open-bearted 
drunkard ia not a better man than a crafty 
hypocrite, full of lond words about the 
depravity of selling liquors, and tippling 
in secret and among hia friends wheuever 
he can get a obance. 

In relation to Dr. Holland's article, I 
will now take the liberty of saying a few 
words. 

The able Doctor speaks of Solomon as 
being the wisest man that ever lived, and 
quotes bis words approvingly. Did the 
Doctor not see that a wine-drinker would 
auawer at once—‘ Well, this wisest man 
was in the regular habit of drinking wine. 
And he only declared that he who was d¢ 
ceited by wine-—that is, let it get the mas- 
tery of him — was not wise 

The Doctor says there is no more natri- 
ment in alcohol than in achip. Bat wine, 
beer, Ac , are not aleohol-—there is alcoho! 
in them, combined with other things. 
sides, what nutriment is there in the es 
sential principle of tea or of coffee? And 
there is not a particle of nutriment in pure 
water and yet we conld live longer with 
out food than without it. Natriment, there 
fore, is not everything. 

Alcohol is said to bein fresh bread 
quite a perceptible qnantity of it. Shall 
we not eat bread on that account * 

If the drinking of the strong liquors be 
eo fearfally hurtful, why are the men of 
this conntry bealthier than the women ? 


The great majority of the men drink-—-the 
K | great majority of the women do not. | 


The Doctor speaks of the English wo 
men. Well, take the German women 
they are certainly stronger and more robust 
than the American women, and nearly all 
of them have been drinking beer or wine 
regnlarly since early childhood 

If beer and wine be povrons how is it 
that the people of Earope—eepecially the 
QGerwans and Austrians ~ who drink those 
liquors almost from their cradles to their 
a are such strong, vigorous people, 
woth in body and mind! 

Now these ere questions whiah naturally 
occur to every sensible man—and which 
are not to be pooh pooed away by reckless 
assertions and empty declamation. It 
seems to me, considering the immense 
amount of drinking of strong liquors 


| which bas been going on for thousands of 


years, that if they were the poisonous 
articles that the ultra Temperance men 
think, the world by this time would have 
been nearly depopalated. And that, in 
place of the strong and vigorous people 
we see in Europe, we sboald see bot a few 
tottering, paralytic, shadowy forms, wan- 
dering sroand aimlessly and hope! sas!y, or 
elee engaged in burying their remaiuing 
relatives and friends 

Bat I sappose I bare occupied «nficient 
space for this week. I may close therefore 
by eaying that while the nse of strong 
liquors doubtless bas ite great evils, that 
those evils, wher yon consider the im- 
menee aroount of Lqnors drank, mast be 
enormousiy exaggerated by the Temper- 
ance orators, of elee this globe woald bx 
rapidly becoming an uninbabited planet. 

Ope word more. Has ** Temperance” 
beard that the Twenty-second ard of 
this city (Germantown ) which adopted a 
Prohibitory law by abont 19%) majority, 
after a two years’ trial has voted “ license” 


| drumkenness, end really dont see what is | by about 7)? And this despite the active lates the lark. 


vice as any | 


Be- | 


| tis not enfli cient to give your wife money 
enough, to faruish her house loxuriously, 
and all that sort of thing. That is only 
being a good provider, not entirely a good 
husband. What a wife needs more than 
this is love, and that, or rather the demon 
stration of its existence, is what she often- 
| est misses. Weary is ber woman's beart 
many @ time, and often, when you know 
not of it, weary unto death. Yet she could 
| give no reason for it that you could under 
| stand 
| Life® possibilities weigh always on a wo- 
|}man«roul, What aap te is an awfal an- 
| gnish to her; what is almost impossible, 
may be to ber an everlasting dread. Her 
whole being i# rather ideal than real, and 
| just as children see more in their toys than 
| we can, so she sees more in what you decom 
| life's playthings than you could imagine. 
‘Lhe forgotten kiss, the neglected birth- 
| day, the careless look, the touch unan- 
awered by any responsive touch—to the 
wife whom you onc» courted so anxionaly, 
these are agonies intolerable. It is not 
enough that you love ber; she can never 
take this for granted, let ber see it, and 
| let other women see it, and so yon will 
| bind ber heart to yours as you could not 
| by the gift of all the diamonds in Goloon- 
| de. A word of praise and appreciation is 
| easy to give, and you don't w bow it 
will belp her. 


_ooo- 
Origin of Gypsies. 

Charlies Leland, in his work on English 
Gypsies, speaks of the race of which they 
are a part as “the descendants of a vast 
nnmber of Hindvos, of the primitive tribes 
| of Hindoostan, who were ex ied or mi 

grated from that country early in the four- 
| teenth contary.” The migration probably 

began earlier, for there are intimations of 

them as far west as Germany in 1416, and 
| in 1427 a troop of them, numbering a bun- 
dred, aay in Paris, where they gave 
themselves ont as Christian gypsies ex- 
pelled from Egypt by the Mohammedans 
No settled sccouut of their origin is given by 
the gypsies of any two lands in the Old 
World, bat their tradition tends on the whole 
toward the Egyptian origin, which the popu- 
lar notions of Earopean nations had in 
general till of late assigned to them. Yet 
that the Rom or Ko ani are to be identified 
with the Dom or Domni castes of Hindooa, 
allied to the Nata, the real gypsies of In- 
dia at the present day—the letters D and 
R being hardly distinguishable in gypsy 
mouthe—is not only attested by the name 
they give themselves, buat borne oat by 
proofs without limit from the study of 
their speech and of their characteristic 
| castoms or habits. 








—- — 


I Said 80 


Here is a domestio drama from Paria. A 
young girl was about to be married to a 
, journeyman carpenter, whose suit was by 
| no means agreeable to ber. Sue bad refased 
and protested against the match, buat her 
| father was inexvrable on the subject, and 
j insisted on the marriage, though the mo- 
| ther wonld willingly have yielded. At 
lengil the bride-elect appeared resigned 
| tw ber fate, and the father, pointing out 
; the bappy result of his firroneas to bis 
wife, triampbantly exolaimed, 
you #0 
| baving left a letter at home explaining the 
caase of ber action, j imped off the Bridge 
of Aasterlity into the Seine. She was, 
however, savet, and carried home by two 
, sailors. The father retarmed home, jast 


! 


beside the paternal hearth, when the mo 


tion, simply observed, * I told you so 
Scandal. 
Phe story 


need ber tongue to the scandal of others, 


and made a confession to the priest of | 


| what she bad done. He gave her «4 ripe 
| thistle top, and told ber to go ont in vari- 
| ons directions and scatter the seeds one 

by one. Wondering at the penance, she 
| obeyed, and then retarned and told her 
| confessor, To ber amazement, he bade 

her go back apd gather the scattered needs ; 
| and when she objected, that it wonld be 


| impossible, be replied that it woald be | 


| sill more dificult to gather ap and des- 
| troy ali the evil reports which she had cir. 
ealated abont others. Any thoughtless, 
careless child can scatter a bandfal of 
| thistle seed before the wind in a moment, 
| but the strongest and wisest mau cannot 
| gather them again. 
| Miss Kate Freivs has been writing some 
| of her lively letters to the Tribune—this 
| time from Spain. ‘* Madrid,” she aays, 
| ** goes to bed at cight A M., breakfasts at 
one P M., takes a siesta before going to the 


ball Gght at four drives afterward, dines at | 


seven, and later begins There 
are those at ject enough to retire at night 
and rise in the he F They are shap- 
keepers and secretaries of legation pos- 
sessed of conscience. Conscience emu- 


It rises early.” 


[Mareb 14, 1876, 


WIT AND HUMOR. 


"HE BOA CONSTRICTOR 

Here ix the apeech that Mr. Beronm is 
upped to bave made when be first went 
into the showman's business, and was ex. 
hibtting the Boa Constrictor. It ix worthy 
of the distinguished showman: ~ Johan, 
undo bis tail, There ladies and gi ntlemen, 
is the wonderfal boy constructor, «> called 
because be constructs many picasing im- 
ages sith his serpentile form. The cvn- 
structor is a long apimal, as you will per 
ovive, and is very long lived. He lives « 
hundred years or more, if he don't die be. 


forehand. fle ix of the wormy vier, 
and worms himself along the ground with. 
ont legs. He is capabls of clim the 


highest trees, in which he is fond con 
cealing himself io the branches thereof, 
that he may impose apon the benighted 
traveller or other beasla, whereby to asna- 
tiate his hanger. He mashes his vitiles be- 
fore he eats ‘om, and then swallows ‘ew 
head first. Tho soa-serpent is macl: larger, 
yet I thiuk the boy constractor could lick 
him ; for he is fall of plack. Prick bim, 
John, and make him hiss, When he biases 
he is vory angry, and cares very little what 
becomes of him. This is because he is 
weak winded, and has a small bead. He 
has, however, a very large belly, and when 
it ia fall, be is good natared. He has a 
lovely skin, bat is very agly tempered. He 
is very sulky and lezy, and he is so spite- 
fal, it is a mercy he can't talk. I bave took 
care of this mighty snake for three years, 
bat he shows no gratitade. He is a glatton, 
and likes to stuff himeelf, and then go to 
sleep. If Jobo don't stir him, (stir him 
again Jobn !) he would never wake up, ex- 
cept to his victuals. don't know's I 
ought to blame him though ; becanse na- 
tare is nature, whether in Boston or the 
rade valleys of Iisngal. I have an uncle 
who has lived in Bengal, and a« brother 
who has never been there. My uucle tells 
me he has seen ten thousand boy constrac- 
tors at one time, a-frolicking in the forest, 
and eating each other up. My brother does 
not believe it, but then he has not seen it. 
My ancle may be depended upon. He was 
«sbip-captein onoe, and suld raw and sagar 
to the Injans. He ia the only man in the 
world who ever sold liquor to the boy con- 
atractor. This is the one he gave it to. He 
first got him tight, and then boxed him ap. 
The boy will never forgive him.” 


THE MINISTER'S REPLY. 

*‘It amazes me ministers don't write 
better sermons; I am sick of the dall, 
prosy affairs,” said a lady in the presence 
of a parson. 

“Bat it is co easy matter, my good 
wowan, to write good sermons,” suggested 
the minister. 

** Yea,” rejoinod the lady, ‘‘ but you are 
so long abont it; I conld write one in half 
the time, if I only bad the text.” 

** Oh, if a toxt is all you want,” said the 
parson, ‘‘I will furnish that. Take this 
from Solomon :—‘ It is better to dwell in 
a corner of a hoase-lop, than with a brawl- 
ing woman in a wide house.’” 

“Do you mean me, sir?” inquired the 
lady, quickly. 
“Oa, my good woman,” was the grave 
response, ‘' you will nover make a good 
sermonizer; you are too quick in your 
application.’ 


THE STOLEN Pi. 

** Patrick, the Widow Malony tells me 
that you stole one of her fivest pigs. Is it 
correct ?” * Yia, yer honor.” ‘* What have 
you done with it?’ ‘* Killed it, and ate it, 
yer honor.” ** Ob, Patrick, Patrick! When 
you are brought face to face with the 
widow and the pig, on the Great Jadg- 
ment Day, what acovant will you be a 
to give of yourself when the widow ac- 
cures yon of stealing?” ‘‘ Did you say the 
pig would be there, yer riverence/" ‘To 
be sure I did." ‘‘ Well, then, yer riverence, 
I'd say, Mrs. Malony, there's yer pig.” 


TIT FOR TAT. 

A minister at a colored wedding, who 
wished to be humorous, said: ‘‘ On such 
occasions it is customary to kiss the bride, 
bat in this case we will omit it.” To which 
ungallant remark the bridegroom perti- 
nently replied: *‘On such occasions it is 
customary to pay the minister ten dollars, 
but in this case we will omit it.” 


“OLD HICKORY.” 
The following story, which tells bow 
General Jackson got the title of ‘Old 
Hickory,” is related by Captain William 
Allen, a near neighbor of the general, and 
who messed with bim during the Oreek 
war. Daring the campaign the soldiers 
were moving rapidly to surprise the In- 
diana, and were without tents. A cold 
March rain came on, mingled with sleet, 
which lasted for several days. General 
Jackson got a severe cold but did not com- 
plain as he had to sleep in a muddy bottom 
among his half-frozen soldiers. Captain 
Allen and his brother Jobn cnt down a 
stout hickory tree, peeled off the bark, and 
made a covering for the general, who was 
with difficnity persuaded to craw! into it. 
The next morning a dronken citizen en- 
tered the camp, and seeing the tent, kicked 
it over. As Jackson crawled from the 
ruins the topercried, ‘* Hello, Old Hickory! 
come ont of your bark and jice us in a 





“I told } 
Neat day, however, the poor girl, | 


| class, are always able to soun 
7 . | rectly 
asthe drippicg girl was placed in safety | : 


|} America has 





driuk. 


Q! UDLIBETS. 
lt is said the Digger Indians are never 
kuown toemile. They are grave Diggers. 
Sailors, though not generally a musical 
the C oor- 


**So dark and yot so light,” as the man 


ther, with perbaps more point than discre- said when he looked at bis ton of coal. 


England bad a witty poet in Hood; but 
one Wb )ittier 
Dogs are Like Joe Miller, because they 


| farnish wags with their teils. 
is told of a woman who freely | 


Pawchrokers checks 
on the road to poverty. 

Take bat two letters from money and 
there will be bat one left. 

When Time sball bang up his scythe he 
will be no mower. 

When are ladies like loaf sugar ?— Whea 
they are refiued. 

A horrible cannibal advertises for ‘‘a 
girl to cook.” 

Ground and-lofty tamblers — Cat-glass 
goblets. 

Would you open a dead lock with a skele- 


Tarnpike tickets 


| ton key ? 


The only wages never reduced—The 
wages of sin 





The Impersonal in Beauty. 
Beanty has an expression beyond and 
far above the one woman's son! that it 
clothes: as the words of genias have a 
wider meaning than the thought that 
prompted them. I: is more than a woman's 
love that moves us in a woman's eye—it 
seems to be a far-off mighty love that has 
come near to us, and made speech for it- 
self there; the rounded neck, the dimpled 
arm, move us by more than 
their prettiness—by their ~~ 

with all we have known of tenderness 
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THE SEA OF FIRE; 


OR, 


ON THE BRINK OF A PRECIPICE. 


BKLLA 


LY MAURICE F. EGAN 


CHAPTER XI. 
BREARING THE NEW, 


Un his retarn to Para after the exciting 
events immediately following the forgery, 
\nbrey De Lancy found that Mignel and 
the other servants bad reached bome be- 
fore bim. They bad heard nothing, seen 
nothing, done nothing. Their whole course 
of action had been to sconr the edge of 
the forest, and to retarn to Pars as quickly 
as possible. 

Had they been less regardful of their 
own ease, Aubrey thonght bitterly, they 
might bave saved Inez and the Raby. Kat 
expostulation, fatile at any time, would be 
wasted now. 

His wounds, thongh not of a »serions na- 
ture, were extremely painfal. ‘The pbysi- 
cian peremptorily forbade bim to think of 
moving from his hammock for at least ten 
days. 

Lying there, in his light, airy room, he 
thonght of the fuatare, and laid bis planus. 

He sent for Seth, a negro servant, the 
only one of the household who spoke Eng- 
lish. 

‘Seth, yon were at home here while 
Miguel and the others were in the forest, 
were you not?” 

* Yen, mansa. ' 

** Who called ?” 

* Nary a one, massa, ‘cept ole waana.” 

** My father!” 

* Yeu—ole masaa. He come back and 
be say dat de steamer hab change her 
mind—ashe not go until de ebening.” 

** Was tbat all?’ 

**Golly, no sir-e-e-e, He nearly wore 
de legs off dis yere chile a-makin'’ bim run 
all frough de house for an iron box-—by 
golly! it was guinea gold de ole massa 
couldn't have set more store by it.” 

“* You didn't find it?” 

“Golly, no! He say dat he want it 
particular. He rumble in his trank and 
not find it. Whar it gwineto’? How a 
poor nigger to know ?” 

Beth soratebed bis head and rolled bia 
eyes by way of expressing his complete 
ignorance. 

**I sugerected,” continued Seth, *‘ dat 
it was in bia trnnk. Hesay he would look 
again, and if I see young massa send him 
down to de wharf. Den he went away, 
lookin’ mighty black.” 

“The box is all right, Seth. I know 
where it is. I've just written a note for 
Seftor de Vastro. Take it to bis rosinha 
at once, and use all speed.” 

** Bartainly, maxsa. ' 

“By the way, send Miguel! in with my 
chocolate and whatever elee he may have, 
and the book he will find in the verandab.” 

“To hear am to—to disobey, massa,” 
said Seth, with a flonrishingbow. He was 
fond of long words and sentences. He 
had been bora in the I vited States, and 
he labored under the delusion that bis 
color alone stood ip the way of his be- 
coming a great tragedian. 

The note which Seth was carrying to- 
ward Sefior de Vastro'’s rosinha contained 
a request that the sefor would pay an im- 
mediate visit to Aubrey De Lancy. 

While Aubrey breakfasted, he endea- 
vored to think of a safe plan for breaking 
the news of Inez's abduction to her father 

He would bave rather faced an armed 
enemy than this old man. His mind was 
in no state for planning anything, and the 
wore he tried to think, the more confused 
he became. 

At last Seth returned. He laid the an- 
opened note on the table beside Aabrey's 
hammock. 

‘De sefor am notat home. He am at | 
present degaged in visiting in Pombal. He 
will come back in aweek. De whole plan- 
tation am ina finsteration of excitement 





lost himeelf in dolee far niente ani his 
_ novel. There is no one that enjoys leisare 
| an thoroughly as a sick person that is, 
| ® person sufficiently ill to be free from ac 
| tive dnty, and yet not iil enough to snffer 
anything beyond langnor. Aubrey forgot 
| all bis cares for that day at least 
| Before balf a week bad passed, Aubrey 
| became very tired of his confined quarters 
Sehor de Vastro came himeelf in answer 
to the letter. He was a tall, slight man, 
with a pale complerion and olear-cat fea- 
| taree—in a rance a true Spanish oabal- 
lero of the blueat blood. 
It went to Anbrey'’s heart to see this 
neually prond man so utterly broken by 
| the loss of his child. They bad not known 
| each other before, but when the young man's 
| hand pressed bis own in silent sympathy, 


i 


gible object be possessed to remind bim 
of her seemed to take some brightness 
from his life A cloud of apriety, which 
was not yet doubt, troubled Aubrey. He 
was pot given to analyzing bis feelings, 
bat he felt vaguely aa if some undefined 
disaster waa about to overtake bim. I 
think I have mentioned before that Aabrey 
was not free from superstition, and the 


loss of bia two cherished treasures, the | 


stone and that painted piece of canvas, 
preyed on bis mind. 


It has Leen said that perfect love casteth | 


out fear: bat this is only trae of divine 
love. Haman love is rarely without « 
tincture of selfishness, and where there ie 
selfishness, there is never perfect trast 
Aubrey De Lancy grew restless. Why bed 
she not written? Had she forgotten him? 
The latter thonght was always repelled 


! 
| he could not tel! They wore boge orna 
ments in their care and corenets of some 
| pink-tinted stones or ahella. Their eoanty 
clothing bore no resemblance to that of 
the more civilized Tapoyas of lars 
A group of them stood farther along 
the beach, engsged in examining some 
| object which Aubrey conjectared to be the 
| remnants of the long-bvat 
Not far away lay the corpse of the cup 
|} tain. Aubrey shuddered, and a deadly 
faintness overcame him aa be saw it 
Aubrey wef not proficient in the Tapnya 
dialects. He was imperfectly acy aainted 
| with the Lingoa Geral the langaage com 
| monly used among the whites and lndians 
in Para A voice spoke near him, using a 
| strange language, of which Anbrey ander. 
| stood a word here and there 
| “Tote white i« alive, eaid the voice, 


Will you not 


“And my compantons? Whe Wee, 
also release them ’ boat iteelf!” 
No.” replied Chincha, aternly. ** They "1 mean 
moat die We cannot harm the possessor leigh said 
of the Mea of Fire -for he ts sscred-——nor |‘ \ cor own gig 
ean we deprive the San of hie vietian “Bo dol 
Daring that day Anhrey was an honored | and dry 


guest in the but of (uinche 
Hle was at liberty as far a« bin 
movements were concerned bat he «id 
bot make oeeof it, He lay in a atate of 
eppearent weakness all day in Obincha' 
hat 
Toward midnight he arose and atol: 


perfect 


fined 
eant 


The wigwam wae open toward the | 
The Indian goard lay aal An 
bry stooped and secared bis knife of broal | 
bamboo 

It was his intention to ont the thongs 


| Befior de Vastro's dry, borning eyes be- 


| Came moist. 
| “* Tell me all, Seftor De Lancy,” he said, 
| **T ean bear it.” 


nothing 


Anbrey had finished his plain, etraightfor 


will be done, but let me live to see her 
safe. Then give me death, if it be Thy 
will!” 

Aubrey tarned away. The grief and de 
votion of this man seemed too sacred fora 
stranger's eyer 

There was a long panse. 

** My men are scouring the forert, and I 
have sent parties to the adjacent islands,” 
said de Vastro. ‘Iam abont to start im- 
mediately for Mexiana at the head of a 
| trasty band ” 

) “IE willjotm yon," saidAnbrey. ‘* Another 
day of doing nothing here will finish me, 
and if I must die, I prefer to die in bar- 
ness,” 

Seth entered at this moment, and cere- 
moniously pulling the gray lock of wool on 
his forehead by way of salntation to the 
stranger, he announced - 

**A pistol from the Chief of Police.” 

sa at?” 

“A pistol from the Chief of Police,” he 
repeated, pomponsly, giving Aubrey a 
note 

** An epistie, I eappose you mean, Seth.” 
Aubrey tore open the note, and pernsed it 
eagerly. 

** Harrah '" he cried, jamping from the 
bammock. ** Karleigh's Tapaye, Jnan, has 
been canght! My coat, Seth! My hat 
and boots at once!" 

** Bat, maswa, de physisishin say 

**Mind your business, Beth. Do as I tell 
you 

Seth resignediy brought the required ar- 
ticles, murmuring something abont, *** Phy- 
sisishin am in vain,’ as de poet says " An 
brey quickly put them on, and declared 
himself ready to go to the jail for the pur. 
pose of examining Joan. 

Scoor de Vastro remonstrated, 
brey was obativate. 

Joan, bolder than the rest of the band, 
had ventnred back to Para, trawting to elude 
the vigilance of the authorities by his own 
ennninvg and the connivance of his fellow 
Tapuyas, He had not snoceeded, how- 
ever, and he now lay, sullen and silent, in 
the Para jail. 

It was difficnlt to make him speak at all, 
and it was only by liberally bribing him 
that Aubrey and Sefior de Vastro learned 
that Kosa Iurleigh had, with Inez, left in 
the Gloria. 

** We will 
Anbrey. 

De Vastro shook his head, ‘I distrust 
the Indian,” be said, ‘he may be misload- 
ing us in the interest of Lis master.” 

*“‘I think not. Barleigh is either Eng- 
lish or American—” 

“American! That woman, bis sister, 
was from the United States. Fool that I 
was, not to discern her tree character 
sooner |" 

** He ix from the U cited States, let as say. 
The police are after him and his sister. 
Botb of them have committed crimes which 
make this country—or, at least, the civil- 
ized portion of it—too hot to hold them. 
What would be more probable than that 
they shonld seek to leave it for some part 
of the United States 7” 

**T oan't trast that Indian,” de Vastro 
said. ** He helped to carry ont the nefa- 
farious plot that leaves me heart broken. 
No! That red demon conld not speak the 
truth!” 

Aa Aubrey looked into Sefior de Vaatro's 
burning eyes, and heard his shrill, dis- 
cordant voice, he questioned whether grief 
had not made the man insane. 

** When her mother died I was wild with 
sorrow,’ de Vastro continued in a softened 
voice, speaking rapidly. ‘* Now I rejoice 
that she in dead. Here was a tranqnil, 
happy death. Had she lived to this dag, 
she would have died in despair " 

They had left the prison, and were walk- 
ing along the principal street. 
“*I will do my best to restore yonr | 





bat An- 


follow them at once!” said 


And Aubrey told him all, suppressing | 


“Thanks,” the elder man said, when | 


| ward story. Seftor de Vastro buried bis | 
face in hie hands 
“Ob, Father,” be muarmured, ‘Thy 


| it occurred to him very often of late. 
Time woald clear the mystery, however, 
and as Aubrey sailed from Pata one glori- 
ons moruing, he thought that time very 
near. He contrasted his departare from 
Pars with bis arrival in that city. He bad 
come there peunilesa, bat rich in hope and 
a tirm parpose to hew his way to fortane 
for Mildred Verne's sake. He was going 
| away with a part, at least, of his purpose 
accomplished. His connection with the 
| bank bad not been pecuniarily profitiess, 
jand he was the only son and he'r pre 
| anmptive of Kalph De Lancy. ‘There was 
| mow no obstacle to his union with Mildred. 
| His heart gave a yreat bonnd a they 
| entered the vast, restless ocean. Porbapa 
| these graceful waves so lovingly lapping 
| the side of the Thetia, might have once 
broken opon some sandy beach in his own 
|oountry. He strained his eyes in watching 
the distant horizon, aa if bis sight contd 
pierce into the far distance where home 


ay. 

"mia his daily routine of duties he bad 
never experienced anything like home 
sickness, but in the enforced idleness of 
the voyage, a kind of fever seized him—a 
barning eagerness to see once again home 
and Mild Verne. 

It was well he conld no more easily 
pierce the future than he could the hori. 
zon, for months of heart-sick, weary wait- 
ing were between bis home and him. 

One morning, Oaptain Moyer, of the 
brig Thetis, cawe aft, where Aubrey was 
seated, silently watching the ocean, with 
an unread book in bis hand. The captain's 
face was nnusnally grave. 

**I'm afraid the ship's a-fire, Mr. De 
Lancy.” 

* Fire? Where?” Aubrey was all atten- 
tion at once. 

**Come for'ard, and tell me what you 
think of it.” 

Aubrey followed him to the forevastle. 

From the open hatohway a dense volume 
of smoke was pouring, and the men who 
bad begun the work of clearing out the 
cargo were forced to cease for fear of auf- 
focation. 

They then opened the after batchway, 
bat the smoke was equally dense. Every 
exertion was used to extinguish the tire, 
bat with no effect. 

At last all hands were called to get out 
the boats. The gig and long-boat were 
soup afloat. Anbrey was the only passen- 
ger, and whon the crew had stocked the 
boats with spars, spare canvas, to serve aa 
sails, and pork, biscuits, water, Ac, he 
and the captain left the brig the last of all ; 
the captain being loaded with bia charts 
and instruments of navigation, while Aa- 
brey carried his portmanteau and books. 
The long boat was dry, and leaked so great- 
ly that all bands were at once employed in 
baling the rising water from the bottom of 





articles was soaking 
All these things took time, and amid the | 
work and excitement no one bad noticed 
that evening was falling. 
The inflammable cargo, consisting most. | 
ly of India rabber and balsam of copaiba, | 
began to boil and babble like a witch's | 


stem to stern, was « huge flame. he fire 
monnted to the sky and reddened the dark. | 
ening cloads. Ths surrounding ocean | 
blashed and flashed in the crimson glare. | 
Even the atmoapbere seemed aflame, 

The heat became scorching, and the | 
boata dropped astern, keoping, however, as | 
near as possible to the barning vessel, for | 
the light might perchance attract a passing | 


ship 

‘Tarongh the darkness of the night, the 
ship glowed and flamed. Between the tall 
mainmast and the fire, the straygle was 
grand and appalling. The mast seemed en- 
dowed with life as it writLed and cracked, 
at last falling into the sea. 
The spectacle was magnificent; bat even 
amid the exhilaration which such a scene | 
imparts, the bearts of the castaways grew 
involantarily lesa bold and brave at the 
thought that the ship—tbheir ocvan home 
would in a few bours bo scattered through 


| the elements, 


When the gray light of morning broke, 








Ncfhorita Inez cen’t be found; as de poet | 
saye—-* Dey lcoked on high, dey looked on | 
low—'” } 

“* That will do, Seth. You may go’ 

And Seth went out, mattering the vet | 
of “de poet's” words, 

Aubrey felt sufficiently gratefal for this | 
respite. But, he asked himeel!, waa it not | 
bis duty to write to Seftor de Vastro? | 
There was no time to lose. The villain 
Barleigh bad the advantage of a twelve- 
bours’ start, and if the girl were to be res- 
eued, pursuit should begin at once. Au 
brey was, of course, ignorant that Kar- 
leigh bad taken to the water, as it were 
He thought it probable that he was making 
for some secluded haunt of bis in the vast 
forest. 

Aubrey shuddered at the thongbt of 
communicating the plaia, unvarnished 
truth to the bereaved father. Looks and 
tones might bave softened the hard fact, 
but that seemed beyond the power of un- 
sym pathizing ink and ° 

Wher Seth came in with more writing 
materials —for Aubrey spoiled bis whole | 
stock tw trying to concoct a suitable ef is- 
tle—his master asked him with whom Sefior 
de Vastro was staying at Pombal. 

Seth s curiosity bad led him to find that 
ont, and other minor pertionlars which 
Aubrey interra as they flowed from the 
Regro « willing lips. 

Seftor de Vastro was at the house of his 
courin, Baron de Val- Vert. 

Aubrey pushed aside his pile of spoiled 
peper, and began « new letter, addressed 
to the Baron de Val-Vert. This was better 
than writing directly to de Vastro. 

Having dispatched the letter, Aubrey 





tended to restore it to his father and ask 
an explanation. 

Bat there was one thing, the loss of | 
which be felt more than even that of the 
other Ruby. This was Mildred Verne's 


souvenir—the half-finisbed sketch of pan- opened them. 
sies and forget-me-nots. He trusted Mil. the dazzling light. 

for two | able to distingaish several dusky form« 
come to moving around bim. 


dred Verne wholly: and, al 
ears no token of ber love 
ima, yet Le never doubted her comstancy. 


Bat the loess of the sketch —the only tan- | them. They were Indians. Of what tribe. 


him, and sbat ont everything 

When consciousness returned, be was 
lying on the sandy beach beyond the reach 
of the breakers. 

The sunlight flaabed in his eyes as he 
At first he saw nothing bot 
After awhile be was 


He haif closed his eyes and watched 





| with a flash of generous indiguation ; but | 
| Aubrey raived himaelf en his elbow, and 
Indians came and 
One was an old man, with 
a brown face aa stern and immotule as if 
Hie walked 
erect and stately, though the white hair 
almost to the girdle of hia tanio 
A large necklace of 





| peacefully. 
; 


at voor banda, chief. 
stant of one—* 


** Ree’ 
Fore 
We cannot barm bim ! 


coming nearcr 


lleoked around Two 


| bent over bia. 
| it bad been cut from stone 
falling 


proclaimed bia age 
pagar teeth was his only ornament. 


| ‘Phe other Indian was a young man with 
| pething noticcable about him, except the 
great development of the mnsoles of his 


obest and arms 
* The white must die with the re«t 


We 


that boand the captives, and with the men 


to seize the boat that Ohincha had pointed 
out. Ualackily, the sleeping sailor, whom 
Aubrey tried to awaken gently, nttered a 
startiod exclamation. The notee roused 


before the latter conld out the thongs 
The alarm was sounded Aubrey was 
dragved back to Chinoba's hat, and closely 
watobed daring the reat of the night. 

Shortly after sunrise, Chincha entered | 
the hut. He led Aubrey to the door, an 
pointed to the eastern rocks of the island 
From the highest of these « volame of 
su © waar Piston 


_ 











| will sacrifices him to the great king, the “The amoke of sacrifice greeta onr | 
' San, seid the old man. king!” oried Chincha. “He awilea 
| Aubrey dimly understood the words. forehead glowa with joy' Look! he 
He turued to the old man pushes aside the clouds, to amell the av 
** Are you a chief’ he asked, using the cending incense. ’ | 
Lingoa Geral Aubrey tarned away, sick at heart, ! 


| “I am chief of the people on this 

| island,” answered the old man, prondly, 

| using the same language. “lam (hin. 
oha, called by the pale-facea Fernando. 

| ** What island in thie?’ 

** It matters not what your nations call 
it. We, children of the Ban, have named 
it after our lord and master 

** Your lord and master ?" 

* The San.” 

This, then, was the Isle of the Sun 
Aubrey was atill all in the dark as to his 
whereabouts. ‘‘The Iale of the San,” he 


had never seen the name on the charts 


belonging to the Thetix 

There was a wonnd on Aubrey’s head 
inflicted by the sbarp edge of the rock 
against which he had been thrown. 
The wound waa not painfal, thongh sof 
cient to make him feel dall and hardly 
able to think. 

He attempted to arise, bat tottered and 
fell again 

Chincha made a gestare with his hand, 
and the young Indian grasped Anbrey in 
both arma, and carried bim up from the 
beach to a clump of palm trees, among 
which stood a large shed, or wigwam, 
cloned on all sides except toward the cast. 

In this wigwam Aabrey fonnd two of 
the crew, tied by meana of twisted thongs 
to the poles that supported the roof. 

The young Indian dropped him roughly 
upon a pile of akina, and left the hut 

Aubrey looked sadly at the two anilors. 
Hia eyea spoke what his voice ooald not 
be trusted to avk. 

** Gone all gone, sir,’ said Jim Spencer, 
who had been in the gig. ‘* Both boats 
coast ashore with only us three and the 
captain, aud be, poor fellow! is well ont 
of the clutches of theve red devils!" 

The young Indian eptered with gonrds 
containing farina and the fruit of the 
poasoh-pali. 

Aubrey ate a little, and felt better for 
it; bat the sailors soon emptied the 
goarta The young Indian bonnd An 


the boat, in which amass of miscellaneous | brey with thongs, and squatted beside him, | York, and discovertag by Felix Brierwood « 
| ising reapectfally when Ohincha came in. | impradent 


“Why do you treat us in this manner, 
chief’ demanded Aabrey. ‘* Yow tre not 
at war with the whites.” 

Chincha drew bhimaelf 
Leight 

* Our tribe will wage war agninat the 


up to hi« fall 


cauldron, and svon the whole brig, {rom | whites ontil our lord the Suan ts satisfied, | lower Inez into the boat, while Laura 


and bis sons once more govern as our In- 
can did of old, and raise temples in his 
Lonor 

** That time will never come, chief.” 

** You lie, pale face!" exclaimed Chin- 
cha, his face darkening with a sndden 
fury. ‘* The time will come when the San 
in appeased -when we, his ohildren, shall 
bave sacrificed to him as many victiins as 


| our ancestors did,” 


Aubrey shuddered, and glanced at the 
sailors, who in blissful ignorance of the 
tenor of the conversation, had sunk into | 
the arma of sleep, and were suoring | 


**Of what tribe are you /” asked Aubrey. | 


“Of no tribe and of every tribe. Lin 
ten, and judge if the pale faces should ex 
pect mercy at our hands. I and «ix of 
my compavions were forced from our 
dwellings tn Caxamarca, and carried at | 
night, bound hands and feet, on board an | 
European vexsel, Montha of blows, of 
curses, of dreadful tortare, we passed on 


I thought for an u 


* Unblod him! commanded Chincha 
Oo bis bosom barns the Sea of 

the Kaby of the [ncas, Uubind bia! 

He is free!” 

‘Toe young Indian who bad carried Au. | 


brey op from the beach instantly obeyed. . 
and Aubrey started to bis feet. 
thought, after his bewilderment bad passed 

away, was of the two sailors. ! 


Hie first 


| passonyera, and of mystifying her Irish ad 


‘The sweet morning breese oaresmed bis | 
row. The stately palais waved around | 
him lhe oowan waa dimpling into emiles | 
asthe wan rays fell apon it) Everything 
around bad awakened to the brightness 
aud freshness of a new day of life, yet 
two buman lives had been jast blotted out 
with horrible tortare. Aod he had ee 
i dl that same fate by « hair's breadth ' 

t was not strange that Aabrey De Lancy 

felt nick at heart 

| Day after day, Aubrey sat on the highest 
rook, waiting for a vea-el to come in sight. 
(ne white sail passed, but, thoagh the In- 
diaus treated bim with reapeot, believing 
| thas his pr a them j 
good fortane to them, they would not allow 
| him to make signala. 

Day after day, hoping, deapatring, be 

| watched ; and day afier day, he watched 
in vain. Months passed, and he was atill 
a captive on the Isle of the San. 
And Mildred did whe think of him? 
| pray for him? And, ornel doubt which 
added intensity to bia agony! -was she 
| trne to him? 


| 








CHAPTER XIU 


A HOY ® BORTMHLING, 


| 


| When it became known on board the 
| (iloria that the Val. Verta had idenly 


, Drierwood, there's the 





the wig stem by thet Her- 
Felis, 


little impatiently, 


There it is, haaled ap high } 


Phere it certainly waa 


"IT don't andes retand it, 


** Wait 


7 


we it tent 
ia, now Ko we has gone home, there i« no 
botyte keep my pepers in order 
the wigwam where the prisonere were oon. | it,” 
He gave Felix a sheet of note raper 


& moment 
diving into bis pockets 
here it i« 


aaid Felix 
said the captain, 


The trnth 


“I pu’ the police on Hirleigh « track 


that is, Ldevsoribed him and the gig, pro 
| mieing «© reward, 


bat nothing came of it 


The day before yesteriay « man came to 


me saying thal the beat was moored to the 


the guard, who thraw himaelf on Aabrey | 


steamer 


(ora, ae t had 


| 
Folia read the note 


Dean 


row for a time, 


it was hariiy light yet 
on deek and found the gig moored to the 
wail. 
foand onder one of the seats” 


Carraw Denarvaor 
| your boast whieh I was compelled to bor 
In extennation of my 


I came 
That note waa 


It was in French, 


| written in a bold legible hand. 


I return 


reomingly ex'raordinary seirire of your 
property, Twill state that ofronms«tances 
rendered the proceeding necomary, Farther 
explanations, in making which, detaile of 
my wife's insane parotyons mnat neces 


prevent 


His | warily bo givon, are too painfal for me at 
Shoald we ever meet, I shall be 


happy to explain my reason for borrowing 


your gi 


“ With the deepest respect, Ao., 
“DPreass poe Vat-Vear,” 


“The scoandrel !" 


orled Felix 


** Bat 


what could have indaced him to write 


thie? 


He wants to shat my eye ap; bat he 
can't, my boy,” retaraed the captaia with a 
wink expreanive of concentrated wisdom, 
** Don't you see it's safest after all to return 


the gig? 


It is not probable he has any ase 


for it, and now that it is in the hands of 
ita rightfal owners it can't betray him, 


Don't you see! 


** You, plainly, bat I was speaking of the 


note 


* Well, lot as suppose the real Baron Val- 


Vert was on board the (Gloria 
One night she falls of 
, whieh in evidently what 


insane, let as say. 
over 


Hus wife ia 


jom 
Harkeigh wishes us to infer. Instead of giv- 


ing the alarm, the baron unlooses the 
takes hia sister and rows after her,” 
** Now, if the real baron 


captain langhed. 


i, 


woald do theve things, the real baron would 
certainly not keep the gig, nor woald he 
fail to send an apology for borrowing it 


without permission. Barleigh 
in the real barons place, ap 
thinks the real baron woald do 


ta himself 
does as he 
He and I 


may woot again, and there's no use mak 


ing an enemy of me. 


Honides, although 


you know bis real name and character, it 


in} bl 





| disappeared with the gig, the majority of 
| the passengers were surprised bat leas 
|ahocked than might have been the case 
| had the soi-diaant Mademoiselle Val. Vort 
been a lows fascinating personage and her 
| brother a mero commoner inatead of a 
| baron 
| How it hed been done was atill a mys 
tery to Captain larivage, who growled and 
xrambled like an enraged mastif, The 
men on the watch that night could have 
told him; bat Burleigh had bribed them 
well, and, in consequence, they let the 
| captain storm, loadly protesting their inno. 
cence of any hoowledge of the affair 

The truth waa, that being so near New 


revelation, that they were 
known, the Barleighs had conoluded that 
j flight was their beat resource. Harleigh 
had no difficulty in bribing the men on the 
watch. He made it worth their while to 
| brave the short-lived anger of Captain 
| Darivage. They oven assisted bim to 


stifled her screams an beat she coald 
Amid the excitement of preparing to 
land, the passengers of the Gloria bad bat 
little time to give to the anbjeot. A week 
| age, it wonld have been a topic of mont 
absorbing interest, but now they contented 
themselves with pitying pour Mademoiselle 
Val. Vert, and presuming that some vayary 
| of the insane baronne was at the bottom of 
the strange proceeding 
Ralph Do Laney and Dr 


Sulstrode were 





ened me 
TI think ao.” 


that you may not have enliht- 
You anderstand /” 


* Hatit'stoo thin, my Lord Harleigh—it's 


too thin,” said the captain, laaghi 


best laid nohemen, Ao. 


. * The 


The Glorla starts 


again day after to-morrow.” 


‘Bo soon! 
note olovely. 


prectous opiatle 4 
** Yoa 
by that, 
** Tue police 


wald Felix, looking at the 
“Ilave you notioed that 
there's no date or name of place on this 


You'll not be able to trace him 


‘Bother the police! The police can't 


work on nothing. 
** Nothing 


Do you mean 


What's 


that writing tn the bottom of the gig ?' 
Lee: | both bent down and read ia long, 

straggling lettora, wade with chalk, a name 

scrawied all over the inside of the boat 


It was 


Jimmy Trambuil, 


Folix examined it in silence 
** Had you a passenger or sailor of that 


name!” 


he asked, at last, while the cap 


tain watched him with an amasad fave 


“No. I think not.” 


Are you positive, captain / 
** Positive, aa to thin last voyage.’ 
‘* Im that oase, I will advertise for this 


Jimmy Tramball 


* You're a fool, 


rierwood,” said the 


captain, laughing good humoredly, ** Why 
the deuce oan t you leave this sovundre! to 


the polioe ¢ 


Folix reddened, Lat satd nothing. 
“The polioe will nab him one day or 


inconsolable at the loss of their enchan | other, Fellows of his stamp always got 
trean, caught sooner of later, Let Burlegh 

Kose Darivage enjoyed the mischievuns | alone, and miud your own basiness, I aay.” 
pleasure of confidentially enlightening the | ‘‘Captaim,” said Felis, “what woald 


captain ag to the true character of bin late 


mirer at the same tine. 

Neil Kaston had asked her a certain 
question that morning the morning on 
which they were to land. Ki me had nein | t 
tention of giving a more definite answer 
than she bad given at least half a dozen 
times during the voyage, for this was not 





de Vastro at all begarda, and baving |ait 
hia report before the firm, aod received 
glowing ene omians apon the thorough 
manner in 
task, he asked for two munths leave of ab J 
sence. It was readily granted hima, andhe t 
began bis search by attowptiny to trace the 
aK 

As a preliminary aiep, he went to Cap 
tein Dorivaye, aud asked for an exact de 
scription of the boat. 


rail 


which be bad performed bis m 


** Hy George’ Tad 


with a 
hump 


Id 
Darivage brought bis Ast down apon the 
thanderous and 


you du if Kove were in the powor of a 
wrotch like Hurleigh ? 


And ( aptain 


olpromsive 


There in a lady in his power whom I 


‘IT have never broker 


have promised to help, said Felia, qatetly. 


my word, I will 


daughter to you,’ said Anbrey. “I am | the Thetis had burned to the water's edge. | tat sbip. We, children of the San, were the first time he bad asked her to be bia | advertine for Jimmy Pramball at once It 
sure that any search for her made here, in| No sail came in sight, and the boats in «laves! We watched, wo waited, we obeyed | wife | way load to sumething 
thie city, or province, or all Brazil, would | company moved away from the wrecked our masters, and became expert sailors tat thin was bia last chance, and he had ‘Aud it may not 
be without effect. The United States is | ‘Tetia. i) night the sea rasbed inte the ship reselately opposed all evasions. Mose loved ‘At least, there te @ chanoe 
the place to seek ber.” For ten days they alternately rowed and through a large bole in ber aide. It was | her liberty too well to surrender it yet, and Lue captain shouvk bia beal 
“I fear you are wrong, sefior,” said | wailed aa the wind changed. ‘len long, onr work, ‘The crow and passengers ran she wasa born coqnette. Ather wit end tio Loerwool? Drop on board, 
de Vaatro, gently. | weary daya, daring which the men becaus the boata; bat we head taken care to, for an answer that woald satiafy her lover | and let mo kuow bow you re getting oo 
**I will prove myrelf right,” returned pele and hollow eyed, and the captain lay, make all useless, except one la that —you | forthe prevent without committing herself, Poor fellow, said the captain, after 
Aubrey. ‘* I will start for Now York in| part of the time, ill of fever, for the water » it yonder, drawn upon the beach we she refecred Lim to ber unele, andthen re | he bad qone, “be'® io love with Uiet Span 
the first vessel that eaila. I'll do as much | bed ron short. On the eleventh day, it) kept near our ship notil it rank, Then wo membernog that the captain would proba [ish eid Poe fellow! 
as I can toward winding up the business | seemed ax if death or madness had warked = +» aped to this island. The children of the bly send Lim beck to ber, she promised to belu tverlised ta the principal New 
here, and leave the rest to the clerks.” libem all, when black clonds path« red and | > are free! avk the olf yontlernan herself York poaqeer offering ® reward to any 
Sefor de Vastro clasped his band, aud | rain fell This inland ia a large domain for seven Veell, asked Kuston, anxiously, aa liawy beaumball who coald pive hin oe: 
said in an agritatod voice ; Ob, blessed rain | on obmerved Aubrey, feeling auneom Kows came from the eaptatn « roos with t formation 
“You may be on a false scent, sefor, } Rough sailors who from childhood hal fortable ander the tlery eyes of the chief mut having mentioned the wa! t Well, | lwo Jimmy Tramballas ealled at hia 
bat your conduct is none the less noble. | never said a prayer, rained their hands in “Seven! exclaimed Chinoba, with a what did he may? } hotel, and professed themselves willing to 
Depend upon it, your affairs shall not | thanks«yiving for this merciful relief. hervh langh. ‘* We were bat seven we Nothing ' aaid Kose, averting herface. | vive bi any anonutof information about 
| suffer while I am here.’ | 'Tongnes of human monld conld never tc!!) number hundreda now. There have been *Puth, silence means oo nt he re meolves, but netther of (hen lived sear 
** Thank you, sefor. IT am bot hasten: | cil that this rain frow Heaven wasto them. | revolauena in Pare, aod each bronght a) turned, dropping b travelling bag, pre he water, aud netluerof them had seen 
,ing my intended departure by @ few | Night came, and the rain still fell A fren) accession to our nomber, We are paratory to seizing Kowe to bid aries Kowal whoor the gig of the Gloria 
weeks | audden flash of lightning picreed the dark lanimated by one epirit hatred of our In Ireland, perhaps, bat not here 1, Art if the week, a tall, sailor 
Aubrey ascertained that the brig Thetis | ness, acd reveale! sombre lines of rock querer, We ere all sworn to propitiate have yourself font think my un hing man, wits red bair came, leading 
would sail for New York in three days’ } alove the brim of the distant sea the Sun by shedding their blood. To | likes Drishmon nual, ma romeng boy, alao with red 
time. He engaged a passage in the Thetis. | The captein, who had been leaning morrow at souriwe you wall die! Oh indeed Faith, Ive the sane o ie 
. | heavily against the side of the boat, cast in spite of hin attempt at stuical self ton to Yankoes ' lvortivod, sus iu @ stage whis 
CHAPTER XU laway the sail in which he wae wrapped, control, Aabrey tarned paler, and sank And you condescend to mako an ex | per make your bow, Jimm 
F | threw up bis arcos, and shouted wildly ba k eyainat the pole, to which be waa tied ception in my favor,” amid Mone ipphted Lue serall boy bobbled bis «call red head 
ON THE ISLE OF THE FUN ** Land! Chineba hastily called for water, and = at the prospect of getting oat of the ditt tw and then satuon hia chair ve 
To wind up the affair: of the bankin| Another livid flash threw aside the pilut-coat in which Au. culty by moans of # qoarrel ‘With all | rygot, evi ier expecting to be cotyrata 
three days seemed to Aubrey, in spiteof,; “Land! Land!” the men re-echoed brey was enveloped. Avs it happened, the my faults fon Lis performance 
his impetaous determination to follow The captain feil back against Anbrey. In chain, attached to the Kaby by strong steel **Llove yon stil Come, howe, give me ‘Pore Jicumy Trauwtuil, sec Polit 
Inez—-a determination which carried him | alarm, Aabrey gazed into bia face. The wire uet-work that entirely sarrounded the one word of corafort before La off. Tyo In that your nan 
over all minor obstacles—-an almost im | fever flash had faded. He wonld never gem, had woiked itself outa le of Aubrey «| sonth, you know Juels your ma sf the persoa ad 
possible undertaking. and so, having dove | step npon the land in the distance. The | undergarments. Tuo chief took the elhain “1 hate you, and I will never marry | dressed, coveriny the boy « head with bis 
all he could, “‘he left the rest to the captain of the Thetis was dead in bis band you, said Kose, edging toward the door of Luge baud 
clerks’ and to a certain Sefior Matteo,| The men, strengthened and hopeful ‘ Hrang water,” be cried, as several In- | the saloon, “bate girl never moans what Pm Jimtmy Poanball, ote 
whom de Vastro recommended, whose | bent to the oars; but wind and waves dia. entered. “The victim of the Sun | abe says, you know Givod bye, good lye lu bia father sr Ile a @ fine boy, 
outer man resembled wrinkled parchment | were egaiust them. ‘The sea whirled the most vot die yet.’ Khe slammed the door, and dixappeared, sit a flue boy Hell grow older, mr | 
and whose @hole son! was concentrated | giy away into the darkness, and as the long- liat @ change came over Lia face. He | leaving ber aduirer in a state between en. mean bell prow larger sir Lhe sailor 
upon basiness. | bost reached the outer line of rocks that was looking at the Kaby. He turned it Uhnsiastic Lope and frantic despair, He was looking wan stanwered and became ince 
Aubrey did not waste inch time on his | guarded the land, the white capped breakers toward the light, andexauined it narrowly anable to catch another glimpse of Mose herent in lis autety to enduerate bis 
own personal preparations. He took the rasbed upon it, and, roaring macly, cast it ‘Iuen be reverently replace! i. on Aubrey ® during bis stay on boar), and be was flually nae enoes, “If you waa tuinkin’ of 
Raby from its iron casket, and hung it against tue tron-hearted Louldern. neck , obliged to depart in an exceedingly dis doptin hin or settin’ bias ap in business, 
round his neck by another steel chain as | Aubrey Ie Lancy felt bis head strike Tam better,” said Autrey. “It was conselate state of mand ! woulda to t for a consideration 
be had done with the former one. He in- | something hard and sharp. Pain blinded only a sudden faintness. | fear not deat! Polit, Brierwood resolved to flad Inez Pein amiled slightly 


“ft meboly want tu suk hia a question 


riwe 

Uu, LU a cswer all 
at low my * 
aiuy Tragbuali 
» hin, yon re we 
** Hat I havent take 


une 


i 


sl 


jestions, said the 


li bawe is 
If sou ve taken « fancy 
hia chea; 


1 @ fauey to him.” 


Pather oud son lovked af each other ta 


astopisiment 
* My son in law, Juha Moore, read it ia 
the 


iherald 






















































* When I've asked rout son « few qnuee 
theme, I shall be done with him, aad 
Folia. “If be gives me the information 
I require, I ill pay bim well 
hrash ep your brains Jimmy, 
hie efectionate fether 
“All right And the «mall bey 
wrinkled bis forehead and eqointed violent 
ly by wey of “ brushing op bis brains 
*Oan you write, Jimmy? asked Polis 
“aefally good Cant l, ded? 
 Eecese me for tnterraptin’,” esid the 
peternal relative, eho seemed onable to 
divest Limeelf of the idee that Felis in 
tended to heetow some annsval lene ft on 
bis bopefal son. “ Facnse me, oir, bat I 
wee once ip o lawyers «fice in my young 
daye You meyhe dont know thet If you 
want to make « «ill in his fervor, he cant 
be @ wilmese to 
“Dheve no ench 
terping ewsy te bite @ leu 
ever play in boats, Jimemy 
** (Miter bron tl 
‘Did you play in one om any day thi 


led * 


ward Pelis 
“De you 


niention 


dad 


week 
* Thews foolish questions broke 
“I bare reasons for asking ther if 
tt earn some money will t 


you wart 
much trouble, yoo U let hin 
questions Tack 

Ded was ailen'! 

Ie you remember playing in, 
painted white with a green wtripe sicty 
the shies 

** Look here, mister, the boy ein t agoin 
nut you pw eke 


SLewer Be Lae 


a leat 


jueslione weit 
sou fork over an 1. 1 
that t» 


te abeeer ho 
it worth while if 
might know something alxnt 
maypecif 

“If roa can tell me what 
know, 11) make it twice that, 
eageriy 

** Ie that « bargain 

Pelit took ont two ten dollar notes, and 
placed them onder a peperweight on the 
tatde 

** There's the money all ready, 
“Now, where wae that boat! 

“A white gig with « green stripe! 

** Vea, end « name 

“The Gloria warn t it 
stern 

** Where did you see it! 

* At pier No It was there aday 1 
do jobe about the wharves, and I happened 
to be watebing « lot of molasses, ani! 
Jimmy here brought my dinner down that 
dey Youngsters like to dabble in the 
water, you know, sir, eo 1 just lifted him 
into the beat, and eat (down to take my 
dinner in peace, eben op 
brown faoec Ile stood, and stared 
et me awhile 

*** Pine day, 

oo 6 Hope you I know me apain, 

** Do you see that steamer ont there * 
says he 

'* Of course, 
OCaptetn Darivewe 

* Hight, says he 


1 went to 
aaid Felis, 


he said 


painted on U 


comer a tall 
obap 


wave lhe, at last 
says | 


ite the Gloria 
America 
‘De pose you wor 


waye I, 
honth 
Int 


of jeet to takin that boat out to the steamer 
tu wight for a consideration 

* Tite wae hinder suapieione like but 
twant none of my basiness, wo save I 
* Hand over the consideration, and 1H de 
i hee 

**Not now neve be to night at 
teelve Ihe her, and Lil come down 
Keep shady, if you care for your oen it 
tere ot 


Bo DT kept shady, and at twelve the tall 
chap came, give me «a \ threw a note 
Inte the boat, sud told me to take the boat 
o6t to the Gilorta, ehieh T did, tytng it to 
my own batteas and towing Ht ont 

** bed you see the tail man when you re 
torned ? anked Felis 

“Vee He hed been watching me, for 
he was just turning on bie hee! as llandod 

Conld you tell me what he was like! 
Lain t moch of « band at that rort of 

thing He wae taller mooh taller then 
you, sir with e dark mostache, and dark 
alncet black eyes, very close towether 

Harleigh! muttered Peiis "Can 
you tell me enythirg more about him ’ 

‘Not mach | was nat'rally car as about 
the chap, and as | bed no presain’ job) on 
hand, 1 just hept shady, and followed bir 

Droamtboll loebed cutee usly atthe money 
om the table, and bewitated 

“Ge on!” erted Pelit 

* Don't you think you mig!t give a hard 
workin man another five for all Uhia 

* Theat depends whether all this te worthy 
of another five or not If you oan poirt 
oat the place where this fellow went | will 
heave be of jeotion to do ao 

Pelt bad suddenly become cool, and the 
man determined toe content himeelf wit 
the extra five, instead of poling them on ad 
libitum 

** The tall chap ealked « long distance 
through the emerliest and darkest streets, 


"Cio on 


and at lest got inte astreet car. 1 followed 
him, for lve got a family te support, and 
the police te always offerin rewards for 
suapiciona tndividoosls le got out at 
Forty seventh atrect I got eat teo, sod 
kepton bie track He weat inte a bouse in 
borty seventh street 1 waited, bat he 
Gidh teoome not 
*“Would you krow that house ayain 

asked leit, endeavoring to conoee!l Lis et 
cilement 


“Of oourse There wes a sign ander 
the window lL stro k a mateh and read it 
lt was, ' Madame lhourle, Clairvoyant 


Jou will take me te that hums at 
vtec 
* AU right, bat Jimmy 
* You can leave bi bere, end return for 
him Lvery minute is valuable 
“Leay, mister, why did you ask about 
bee writin *’ Hee « smart bey, and i 


shoulda t @under if be « been ip the peper 
af en infant pre igal There ® bo knowl: 


what them reporters is"up to You didnt 
hear about bie writin in thet way, did 
you - > ~-.* 

“No He had eerittled his name in the 
bottom of the lost Ibats the way | foand 
you wut bur y suswered Delis 
“4 ome On 

lit aint possible (raat bye, Jimny 


Well be Lack soot 

“Ie be goin to dopt me, dad? 

“No, cred dad, as Felis pushed bin 
pte the bell, © bat be might ao worse 

* Hes e frend, sereamed the smal! boy 
bareting into tea:s Veet more money out 
ef him, ded! 

Ded ebuckled and asked! | «lit if be didn't 
think Jimmy was a boy to be proad of 

Ihe two were shout balf an bour in 
reacting Forty seventh street. 

Trambeli stopped before a gloomy book 
tog, od fashioned house. ()n the dour and 
under ope of the front windows was the 
Bame in faded jill le tte re - 

Madame bourie, ( airvoyant 

Brierwood paid Trambuil, and took bis 


Making sure tet bis revolver 
bis bremet pocket, Le ascouded 
and rang the beil 
(Te be continued tm our meet. Commenend se Ne D8) 


safe in 
steps, 


bet ove God 

the 70th pear of the Bouse of Dawid,” which, 
if genuine, maker the medal Wit years 
ld 


x 
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CHAPTER \ 


The teeta! some fram high eed ioe i etl... the 
. emdoe 
my ite ehh him, my my own for 
evere . fie ( We ~ 


“Lem sore I beard some one moving, 
Aliwe 
Only the wind, dear; we have been 
mach too quiet to weke them And you 
know they went to bed bours ago 
ocloc’ yes, said = Florence 
meditatively “I dere aay they ore all 
sonndly sleeping Bat oh, Alice, I feel eo 
wicked, and Law so boritly frightened | 
I was berribly frightened too, pow that 
metters had come to a point. I had to 
emether my own fears, however, and sould 
fu) Otn pen bon 
Come, Florence dear, prey make haste 
Ihe only real danger is in delay nue five 
minotes longer and we are aefe 
(so0d bye, old home,” whispered Fie 
©, standing on the threshold and giving 
 Dhavwe beer 


** (oe 


rene 
 lngerteg @ere eroand her 
very mineratle in you, yet Lam very sorry 
to leave you — with one more long wiatfal 
sarnest loot -« look which she fell to be 
her last for we were ronming away 

We bad erept down staira in the fmeas 
hearse, well muffled from the night sir, bat 
ehivering with dread, each carrying, for 
sil ber worldly goods, such « tiny parce! as 
ew ould conte ber most valued trinkets 
aod now the hardest part of our task lay 
Lefore as- to open the ponderous, tremen 
loas bell door, and let ourselves out with 
cot derming the house 

Nervously we approached it, turned the 
heavy key, pushed back the buita, and 
erftly, link by link, with many letening 
pauses, let down the heavy chain, mrfilinyg 
it with our handherchiels as we did seo 

Then the door creaked slowly back on its 
binges, with three times the fuss a» it 
wemed to me thet it made in the daytiane, 
and we rushed into the dreary shadow of 
some Bootoh fra, leet the noise of the 





closing door should summou any one to | 


the windows. 
lieaseured by the silence we stele acrow 
to the high gates, the wioket of which was 
only fastened by an tomide bolt, and stepped 
inte the road, looking at tionusly for a car 
tiage 
A little way from the house, he 
said, whispered Florence ‘but be didnt 
sey whether right of left What eh ll we 
jolt If any oue were to come by | ehould 
he of fright 
If a policeman we 
would probably take us 


re to come by he 
ug il 
al view of the omee did not t 
friend “ET think 
better go one way and T the othe 


which 


Ste 
1 bad 
rtd 


preci 


teapsure my 


Hod the catriage 
bewido us 


A weloome voice close 
eeded thin etcellent suggestion 

‘ Florence, my own, my cearenst 

Clarped to somebody « arus, she war tn 
sensible to any further terror of et svety 


uper 


and presently I quietly followed t cate 
tie pate ard walended inte a oorter of the 
carrioge and reflections ehich were total 
together ansatinfactory, in epile of oertain 


twinges of conscience when the yoestion of 
vbat my sont and anele would think of my 
part in the nights adventores occurred to 
me 


We were carrying oat Arthur Kalfours | 


programme in ite entirety, end were now 
op oor way to the house of a friend at 
Hiampetead, with whom be had been «tay 
tog for ma or eight weeks, There we were 
tu spend the night, and in their parish 
charech Arthur and Florence were next 
morning to be married Oar boat was to 
pive Florence away, and after | had per 
formed the daties of bridesmaid the young 
couple were to start at onoe for the © ont 
bent, Oret leaving me at the nearest station 
to Hillside Honse, ae of course my return 
to henaington eas ont of the «uestion 

li memed an age to me, thoagh | snp 
pore twas barely two boars, before our 
carriage stopped ata little villa, of which 
the pale winter moon only allowed me to 
seo that it was semi detsched, and bead a 
ewisll garden in front. We were evidently 
expected, for ligbta flashed from two or 
three windows before the coachman could 
knock, and « gentleman waa instantly at 
the wate 

** Mafe arrived then, Nalfour? Very glad 
of it, my dear flow Allow me to help 
you. Dtheaghtit better — here be dropped 
his voice ‘to serd the servants to bed 

All this time be was helping o@ to alight, 
aod giving me bia arm to the hell, where « 
precefal woman apparently about thirty, tn 
a pretty evening dress, was welooning Plo 
renee and Mr Halfour After introducing 
uate Mr. and Mra Gordon, thanking we 
na few cordial worda for helping aud en 
couraging his Florence to esc ape. and bid 
ing ber good bye ‘for “he leat time, aod 
only fora few hoarse, Arthar left as, and 
Mra Giordon at onee led th 

* 1 felt sare you would have a great deal 
to say to each other to night, 
rrtling, ‘so I had a bed made ap for Mise 
Mostyn in the dressing room Do not 
hesitate to ring if you require anything, | 
rhall be ap a little longer She half 
turned to leave the room, and then added 
besitatingly, showing usa large neat look 

bg black travelling truark ‘Mr Halfour 

peted me to provide you with a few things 
tul your wardrobe oculd follow yon, Miss 


way ") staire 


abe maid, 


Cope Ll hepe you ill like what | have 
chesen And lam aware that you wiil be 
married under rather pecaliar ciream 
sl aLOOR she wes blashing a* muck aa 
Diorence now and as there is almost a 
superstition among brides as to a proper 


bridal costome, and yet you must wear 
nething to morrow to attract attention, I 
veutored te have a li, 
possille fron 
tem, over whieh you com wear a large tra 
lowmk and | hawe pot wath 1 my 
own wreath and veil, ehich | oan 
bring back from the charebh afte: 
mony, if you dont mind wearing it 

lierenoe impulsively three ber 
rourd Mra, Gordan s neck and kissed ber 

* Ob, bow gowi you are ~ she cried, and 
owald get bo further, bat ber eyes and ber 
voice sefloiently expreased ber gratitude 

“My dear,” seid Mra Gordon gently, 
“po one can help sympathizing with yoo 
The wedding things are iw that wardrobe, 
pointing to ope with giass doors which 
stood opposite the foot of liorepce s bed 
stead Here is the bey, if you would 
like to have a peep at them. Now you 
mast promise to bave two or three hours 
rest, and | wball be obliged to call you 
very early 

When our hostess had left ua, Florence 
few to ihe wardrobe 
“Ob, bow pretty, bow charming '” she 

erclauned as tbe open door disclosed folds 
of pearly wik and Gimy lece, and the sym- 
bolic orange-Licesom orowning all. *' Alice, 
| b did wot like the ides of being married in 
thee dark dress and hat, it would not have 
bees lecky. No, dont shut the doors; I 


have bt sulk tuade to 


it you as nearly « lescrip 
velbyg « 
myreit 


the cere 


arms 


and ber bend clasped in mine, Florence 
began to talk, so ounfidently and tenderiy, 
of the heppy life in store for ber 

"Tt will be so delightfal, Alice, to make 
some one elee happy, to feel what I have 
never felt before, that I am necessary to 
come one elaes happiness. I love Arthar, 
ob, wo very dearly! And most be not love 
me very mach to plan all this resene?-—« 
rescue from the grave, Alice, for I should 
have died of horror end despair in « very 
short time, if they had forced the to marry 
Mr Maloolw Do you think they will ever 
forgive me? 

* I hope eo, darling 

** T must try to be a better wife than | 
heave been dangbter, Hat it will be so 
easy to be good when one ia loved.” 

** egin being goud by going to bed now, 
theres adearchild You will not look fit 
to weer white lece and orange blossoms in 
the morning if yon rit ap ail night.” 

“Ob, wasn't it kind of Mra Gordon to 
petiteall ready forme? And bow thought 
falef Arthur to ask ber to provide that 
trook Conld you have imagined any one 
being so thoaghtfal 

At last I porsaaded her to lie down, leav 
usta feeble vliamer of gan alight, and 
netting open the door of communication 
with my little apartment. I threw off my 
own dress ae qaiokly as possible, half worn 
out by the excitement of the dey, and had 
Larely lowt conectogeness when it was fally 
recalled by a lond acream from Florence 

| was ly ber cite in a moment 

** My lowe, my dearest, control yourself 
What in it 

“ That women again’ That Creole we 
waw at Mra Beymore’s! There!-—Alice, 
Alice, save me, | «ball die! 

I looked in the direction of Florence's 
pointing Ginger, and saw, in truth, at firat 
woatcely distingaishable in the dim light 
from the delicate garments by which she 
was standing, bat growing horribly distinct 
before ny fascinated gaze, the same frigtt 
ful appaention 

The same, bat with an added borror 
The face, dusky before, was now livid with 
the ghastly palior of the grave; the sunken 
eyes glowed with nonearthly fre; the «x 
tended hands were those of a akeleton. 

Kaddenly she turved, with an indescri 
bable look of angry dewpair, on the wod 
ding robes, and seemed to rend them 
then dwindled, vanished, as awifUly and 
completely as before. 

Florence was sobbing and shivering with 
terror, 

‘Alice,’ she murmured, faintly, 
you remember what dey this ia?” 

* Wednesday.” 

No, no ~the dey of the month.” 
Ihe twenty first of December.’ 

‘Yeu the anniversary of the very day 
we saw it firat two yoara ago! 

‘This coineidence added to the disabling 
horror which had crept over me. 

“And my wedding day!” oried Flor 
frantioly. ‘‘my wedding day! (Of 
in the year, to come back to me 


ing 


e1oe, 
all days 
tu day 

‘It most have been our fancy, dear,” I 
to reassure Fiorenes, by all 
sorta of in which I bad no 
belief whatever myself "We are both 
nervous aud excited, and bave conjared 
op & phantom out of the dress and veil in 
this dim light, don t think any more of it 

"Ob, it was bo fancy besides, she tore 
my vei!, Didnt you botice ’ 
Come apd see 

We burried together to the wardrobe 


waid, try ink 


oon pecturen 


dress and 


fow hours since so carefully arranged, in 
a crumpled heap on the floor, 

*Mome one mast have done this,” anid 
Florenoe, in an awe-strack whiaper. ‘* Uh, 
what can it be, what oan it mean ?" 

** Perhepsaome servantof Mra. Gordon's, 
not knowing this room was oocapied —' 

| “Oh, Alioe, you kaow it was not a ser 
vant Hesides, the door ta looked.” 

** Well, I cannot explain it,” I said at 
last desporately. *' | only Know that if will 
very soon be time for you to dress. lray 
lie down for a little while.” 

She obeyed, and closed her eyes, bat I 
know we neither of us slept again, aod 
when Mre. Gordon's maid tapped at the 
coor wo were alrealy stirring 


CHAPTER VI 


Sing ® Se 


It was a very pale, frightened, and seri 


ous bride whom we presently adorned; | was more clearly detived by the altered ar 
and thongh we did not mention the night's | rangement of ber lovely Inxariant hair, 


alventure to Mra. (iordon, Fiorence once 
or twice confessed to me tn the course of 
the morping that the awfaol vision hannated 
her, and made her even more depressed 
and antions than was inevitable under the 
pecuhar ctroumstances of ber wedding. 

Still she looked very lovely when the 
wreath crowned ber long cols, and the 
veil fated round her gentle face buat we 
had not much time to spend in admira 
thon, and a 
eclipsed the glories of ber trailing silka. 

Then Mr. and Mra. tiordon started with 
ue for the church, the large travelling 
tronk moat onortheder appendage’ 
riding outaide, as we were bol to return to 
the villa 

harly though we arrived Arthar was 
there before us, and in the quiet of the 


cold winter morning Mr. Gordon pave Fio- * 


renee to him, while | confess to losing 
much of the solemnity of the service by 
' peering scrotinigingly toto the dim distant 
aislos, in fear lest some uninvited guest 
might yet forbid the union 

Nothing #0 tragical ocoarred, however. 
The ceremony was concladed, Gor 
fon bad reso med pomseaston of ber sacred 
fluery, and the bride and bridegroom were 
receiving congratalations, good wisbes and 
wiieut, long, | suspect, before Mr. and 
Mra. Cope who were not aconsiomed to 
see Florence very early in the morning) had 
disoovered our fight 

When Mra. Balfoarand I parted, she had 
recovered her color and ber s.iles; and 
while my family were still discu wing their 
early lunch, | scattered their serenity to 
the winds by walking into the oak parlor at 
Hi'laide 

I will not attempt to detail the babbub 
of questions and comments which my ea- 
tranoe excited I sat down till it bad some- 
what suleded, aud then tld my story as 
briefly as poam bie. 

Tre boys, of course, were lond in admi- 
raven of oar “ plack,” and patronizingly 
amserted that they had pot credited me with 

}eo maak *'g>.” 

My gnaraian kept silence at first, tapping 
the table angrily with bis clenched band ; 
then muttering, “Il wish it had beea all 

| fair and above board,” strode oat of the 
room, anable to approve, bot, as aseal an- 

| willing to condema. 

Aunt Bertha said gently, ‘1 cannot hold 

| you quite blameless, my dear, yet I am 


Mra 


| want to be able to see it by the Greligbs if | afraid I shoald have done much the same 


im the yorld.” The date is “iz | | wake im the sight, and convince myself | in 


| that 1 = not all a dream.” 


And then, sitting with ber bright hair | 


apboand and falling over ber shoulders, 


t place. I bope it will ail tarn oat 
} 1 am sure, bet tuese runaway matohes 
dom do. Te be sure, 1 never beard of 
itwo young ladies running away at once 


There lay the drews, wreath, and veil, a) 


| substantial, thongh not at all pictaresque 
|A wing 


with the same geotioman, so as the efasir 
was altogether exceptional, perhaps the mar- 
riege may be an exoeptiorally happy one.” 

Next day brought a letter from Mra Cope, 
eo bitter, hareh end unfeeling, that it went 
far to excuse Fierences rash ect in the 
eyes of Mr. and Mre. Wishart. In conela- 
aivn, the letter annoanced that Mra. Cope 
had ordered my boxes to be nent to H liside ; 
“aod as Miss Mostyn probably knows 
what I do not koow and never wish to 
know the present aidress of my ungrate- 
fal and disobedient child, 1 have directed 
everything belooging to her to be packed 
and forwarded with them. 

As soon an I could reasonably expect itl 
beard from Fiorence, who was in Italy, 
and deseribed the change from the dail 
gloom of Loglieh winter to the flowers and 
sanaline of the Svath, as the coanterpart 
of the change from the loveless barehuocss 
of ber parents to Arthurs aoceamag devo 
tion. I showed the heppy letter, brimming 
over ith more than hopeymoon enthurni- 
asm, in trinwph to Anut Bortha, who only 
shook her head with the exasperating in- 
credulity of forty years, and said, ‘* larly 
days, my dear 

From this time the Balfours were pretty 
constantly moving, changing their resi 
dence with the changing soasons, till their 
came «long silence, avd as my last jetter 
had not been auawered, I did not know 
where to send apother. I regretted this 
the more, because I saw in the Tiwesa the 
anvouncement of Mr. Cope's sadden death 
from @ railway accident, and | knew bow 
great « shock this would give Florence, and 
Low she would regret not baving received | 
bus forgiveness, it mast have been nearly 
a year after this event that I had a burried 
note from her dated, to my surprise, from 
Ih ech Hall, Yorkshire, and saying that 
Mr. Halfour bad decided on spending the | 
winter im Eogtand, aod she hoped I woald 
at once pay ber a long vinit, as when they, 
left Lome in the spring their return would | 
be very anoertain. 

The fog aud chill of late Ootober did not | 
make a jvurney to the North of Eogland a) 
very luviting prospect, Lat I was too happy 
at the thonght of ssoing Fiorence again to 
care about externals. I was fall of curiosity | 
to see ber home, and Low she woald play ber | 
part an ite mistress, [ bad been broaght up 
in ap old-fashioned way, to know @ great, 
deal more aboat domestic affairs thau is 
usual to young ladies now-a days, and my | 
thoughts took a very practical turn, for I 
caught myself sincerely hoping she had good 
servants, as I fancied ste woald be pretty 
much in their hands, owing to ber yonth | 
and utter inexperience, Bat though I did 
hot expect to fod an immense amount of 
good management in her boasebold, I bad 
po doubt that there would be plonty of the 
* love that aweetens sugailerss tea.’ 

Meditating thas, and looking forward to 
a j»yfal meeting with Florence, and the | 
pretty entbasiasm with which she would 
take me over ber house and groan la, the | 
journey throogh the chill autamn weather 
did not seem long or dull, though my only | 
companion was my brother Sydney, whose | 
stock of conversation was of « limited and | 
somewhat monotonous character. He left 
me at the station with wanifest reluctance, | 
proceeding less from fraterval affection 

| 
| 


than from an intense desire to drive the 
saucy popy tn the pretty little park carriage 
whioh bad been sent for me. Llowever, a 
retarn ticket and his guardian's commands | 
were imperative, and I waa committed to | 
the guidance of a youth in a peat livery, | 
whose small figure and withered face in 
volantarily rewioded me of a jockey. 

Beech Hall was a wmodern-sized, old. | 
feshioned house, looking comfortable and | 


had been added, spparently 


| within the last centary, but the rest of the 


honse was after the style and period of | 


| Gibbons 


**Do pot annoance me,” I said to the | 
servant who took my card, ‘‘ Mrs. Balfour 
expects me. If she is at home and alone, 


| show me to her.” 


| 


| 


j 
| 


large cloak and shae! soon | 


| hand which held the pen lay idie beside 


The man obeyed, and I followed bim to 
a room on the ground floor, whose balf. 
open door allowed me to have the long, 
unobserved first look at Florence which 
wanted. 

If the change in her from the time of 
our parting at Fern bank w our meeting 
at Kensington bad been great, how mach 
sadder aud stranger was the change in her 
now. 

She sat before a writing desk, Lut the 


her, and the other wearily snpported her 
head. Her figure had become thin, as the 
black dreaa she still wore showed with 
painfal distinctness. Her face bad lost its 
delicate bloom, and ita sbarpened outlive 


which no longer fell roand it in curls, but 
was drawn up into a high coronet of | 
plats; her cxpression was thoughtfal, 
even to gravity, and the resebud mouth, | 
that | remembered so ready for suiles, | 
had settled into lines of qaiet sorrow. 
I gezed at ber till my eyes filled with | 
tears, aud ber name involuntarily escaped | 
from my lips. | 
She started to her feet, a radiant color 
monnted to ber cheeks, and her smile 


j; made ber look again lke my Florence of 


old, but she put her band tw her side and | 
did pot attempt to join me. I sprang to- 
ward ber, and her arms were instantly 
clasped round my neck, with the old frank 
aflection. 

“Don't think this a cold welcome, 
Alice,” she said at last, “I have not been 
strong lately, and I waited to get better 
before | sent for you, but any sudden emo- | 
tion 4 still too much for me 

**Lam sorry to see you looking ill, my | 
darling. 

* | bave had a great deal of tronble du 
ring the last year. You heard of poor | 
papas death, of course’ That decided our 
retoru to England; and at Mr. Balfours, 
desire wo went to Kensington, though I | 
felt sure it wonld not be of the slightest 
nee. Of course mamma refused to admit 
us, she is not softened in the least toward 
me. And then Mr. Halfour called on 
papas solicitors, much against my wishes 
and bow do you think papas fortase was 
left, Alice ? | 

* 1 cannot possibly guess” | 

“To mamma for ber hfe-—and then, | 
every penny of it, to Mr. Malcolm!” i 

Grave though the sabject was, we could | 
neither of us suppress a smile. 

** So you see be bas got what be wanted | 
after all, and prosperity is rewarded oe | 
cording to the manper of this world. Mr. | 
Balfoaf could scarcely believe it at first, | 
be bad felt so certain that, being the only | 
ebild, they would forgive me when it was 
no longer of any use to be angry.” 

Mr. Balfoar! 
him Arthur, though that name had been 
#0 sweet to her, when we were last to 


* Ie be quite well, Florence ’” 
** Yea, thanks. He is shooting with some | 


Florence, 
friends, and will probably dine at bome riedly, ‘1 am afraid it is notouly health; | men. Will you be one of our 


this evening. And that reminds me that 
I ougbt not keep you talking here so | 
long. You will be glad to change your 
dress.” 

The interior of the house, as we passed | 
throagh it, exactly corresponded with the 
exterior. There was nothing to find fault | 


| And my health is sufficient exouse to any 


with as to order and convenience, bat an 
ulter want of the pretty tastefal trifics 
with which a woman is sure to surround 
bereelf where a bome is loved as well as 
lived ip, and whose sbeence so cleariy in- 
dicates either a preoconpied and sorrowful 
heart or a very straitened purse. 

When I entered the drawing-room 
Florence was sitting on a low couch, slowly 
tarning over the pages of a magazine, and 
she looked up with e emile, making room 
for me by her side. In her evening dress 
of black milk ber altered appearance was 
very noticeable, Lat I was compelled to own 
that ber beanty bad gained in interest aad 
refinement what it had lostin lustre. Tue 
hew arrapgement of ber bair displayed the 
grecefal suape and pose of her bead, and 
i's bright bue seemed heigbtened by ber luss 
of color. By a corresponding change the 
geuue dignity of ber wanper compensate] 
for the old animation, and but that both 
manber and eppearance indicated ill health, 
I «boc! ! soon have beeu reconciled to the 
transformation 

Mr. Balfonr, who was chatting with a 
friend in a large bey-window which over- 
locked a glowy tre shaded lawn at the 
back of the house, crowed the room to 
speak to me, and iv bim I found no change 
atall He looked as handsome as ever, as 
cynical, as scl possessed , and bia greet- 
ing was perfectly polite, without the alight 
est grain of cordiality or good will. I was 
sorry to fod my old dislike and distrast of 
him, which bad vanished under the warmth 
and earnestness of bis manner at the time 
of bis marriage, return in fall force. 

The evening passed pleasantly enoagh ; 
Mejor Calville, the friend, was a lively, in- 
telligont man, jast retarned from * doing 
penanre at Gib,” aad ready to be very well 
pleased at resuming the ordinary comforts | 
and conveniences of English home-lfe. | 
Mr. Balfour and he were both good talkers 
acd both sang tolerably to Florence's ac- | 
companiment , though there was a restless 
impationoe in cur bost’s manner, under all | 
its enforced ccurtesy, which strock me 
very uvpleasantly. 

The gentlemen sought the smoking- 
room early, leaving Fiorence and me to a 
loug chat over old times before parting for | 
the night | 

Next morning at breakfast—why do 
people invariably choose breakfast time, 
which onght to be a pleasant preperation 
for the inevitable worries of the day, to 
broach unpleasant topics or make unpala- | 
table suggestions ‘—during breakfast the | 
family skeleton peeped oat of bis closet | 
for a moment, and I got a slight clue to 
Fiorence's altered | oka. 

Mejor Caiville bad pot yet appeared, and | 
our first cape of coffee were covling, when 
Mr. Balfour said to his wife, with what I, 
could not belp thinking was assamed care- | 
loman ean 

** By the way, now you are stronger, you 
had belter take the opportavity of Miss 
Mostyns visit to have some peojle to 
dinner 

Florence looked gravely ap from her 
letters, bat did not reply. 

“IT bave already asked Towers,” 
pansed again. 

** | bave already told you I shall not re- | 
ceive bim.” | 

* Nonsense! at all events bo is invited, | 
and he will come with the rest.” | 

‘Taw not obliged to see him. I shall | 
not come down to dinner.” 

* Sarely you will not treat your guests so 
rudely ¢ 

** He is not my guest.” 

** And would you compte! Miss Mostyn to 
dine in ber own room /” 

** Alice will not mind dining with me, 


he | 


ope else. 

**Some people's ill-health is extremely 
convenient. You were so very moob better 
when you wanted to drive to the station 
yesterday.” 

Florence made po reply. i 

* On this ococasion, at all events, you | 
must appear, as Lady Towers will be) 
here.” 

** I decline to invite her,” said Florence, 
speaking quietly bat with rising color. 

** Fortapately she need not wait for that, 
as I have already done sv." | 

** You have invited ber?” 

** Certainly. Ob, we are all too old ac- 
quaintances to stand on any ceremony or | 
nonsense, if that is what you mean.” | 

* She accepted an invitation from you!” 
repeated Fiocrence, with an indescribable 
expression of scorn. 

** I bave said «0 once, have I not’ And 
Florence, I request that you treat ber 
civilly, and dont give way to any con- 
founded obstinacy or jealonsy or pique, 
such as you sometimes treat ber to. 

She was tov hart, perhaps too angry to 
expostolate then, and was about to leave 
the table, when Major Calville entered, and 
Florence resumed her seat, vatwardly un- 
disturbed. 

** You know Lady Towers, Calville ?’ 

‘A deuced fine woman,” replied the 
major, busy with bis game pie, and happily 
npconscious that be was treading on dan- 
gerous groand 

“So | think; which is probably the 
reason why Mra Balfoar regards her with 
invincible prejadice.” 

This was an outrageous speech, and Flo- 
renee turned whiter than ber morning- 
dress. Bat Major Calville had the good 


| 


| 
} 
| 
| 


| senge to tage it as a joke, and langhed. 


** Well I shouldn't think she was quite in 
Mrs. Balfour's style,” he said good-bamor- 
edly. ** Poor Towers's taste is rather loud 
in liveries, carriages, farpitare and wives.” 

**Is he a modern Blae Beard, then?’ I 
inquired, to break the wretched silence. 

‘Why no, Misa Mostyn, not that I am 
aware of. I only spoke in the plural to 
make my nuwbers agree, you know.” 

* Presently we all left the table, and Flo- 
rence, afler a qnestioning geze at the sky, 


| said she wonld drive me to the village 


For some time we rode in silence. When 
I suppose about three wiles had been tra- 
versed 

* There!" said Florence, reining op on 
the brow of a bill, * we have a fine view 
and a fine breeze here, have we pot’ I! 


| wanted to blow away the atmosphere of 


bome, Alice. Pleasant. is it pot, to long 
most of all te shake off that which there 
can be no mode of escape from—except 
death—except death! though I sometimes 
hope,” she added, in a low voice, address- 
ed rather to herself than me, ** that may 
not be very far distant.” 

“Lem sorry you are so much weaker | 
than of old, Fiorence.” | 

“ Why, you see—wake ap, sir; wake up, 
Sancho, and leave off nibbling that grass, 
you have rested quite long enough—you | 
remember | was always easily upset, and | 
people were told to keep me quiet and ba- | 


sjaences. And things wever run on | 
wheels in this world for long together, 80 | 
people as absurdiy constituted as I am 
must bear the brant.” 

“I am "I said, bar. 


Ident think 
can't help rep: 
She stopped me, jast touching my lips | 
with her disengaged hand. 
* Hash, my dear. We won't speak on | 
that subject. There is a fate in these | 
things ; you were not at all to blame.” 


you are quite happy, and I) 


| child would acourd its intuitive trast. 


| oan. 


CHAPTER VIL 


To worship 


. dole, and to Gad them clay 
And 


ww bewail Laat worship. 
Pelicoa Hemans. 

Little more was said about the dinner. 
party till the appointed day arrived. Fior 
ence told ber housekeeper to inquire of 
Mr. Balfour how many were expected, ahd 
left all farther arrangements to her —tak- 
ing no intereat heseelf in providing flowers 
or froit, or arranging ber rooms to the best 
advantage, or any of the easy tasks so 
pleasant to most young wives. Yet no one 
could say that any actual doty was neglect- 
ed; indeed she often surprised me by the 
care and regularity with which they were 
all performed, and the scrapuloas exact- 
ness with which the interests of those 
around her were respected. Bat it was all 
lifeless and joyless, and infinitely painfal 
to witness. 

Fiorence dressed for the dinner-party 
with the same absolnte indifference, and if 
sue looked fair in her black crape dress 
aod sprays of white eyringa, it really seem- 
ed to be in spite of herself. 

Bat she came into my room to superin. 
tend my toilet with something of her old 
aniwation, and was pleased to express ap- 
proval of my rose-colored silk. 

We went down-stairs together, and found 
several genticmen assembled, the appear- 
ance and style of all whom, save one, I 
disapproved entirely. The majority of 
them looked, I thought, * horsy ;" were 
loud dressers and load talkers, aud paid 
their devoirs to us with that ostentatios of 
homage which is so palpably insincere. 

Then there was a aptaliing of “sons 
of the soil; not that intelligent order 
which hes sprang up of late years, but a 
type only a few degrees above the Squire 
Weeteros and Tony Lumpkins of a past 
generation. 

The exception was a Mr. Cecil, whose 
open, kindly young face, with ita expres- 
sion of honest energy, was the only one in 
the whole room, I felt certain, to which a 
He 
was good looking, too, though not strik. 
ingly bandsome; and well-read, though by 
bo means a bvokworm. His manner was 
as frank and cordiai as his appearance 
promised. He j»ined us immediately on 
our entrance, and made the unhappy 
half-hour before dinuer belie its name. 

‘Tam very glad you have come to take 
care of Mra. Balfour,” he said to me. 
*Bhe looks as though she needed taking 
care of, does she not? I don't think she 
goes out balf enongb, for I have not seen 
ber beyond ber own groands for an age.” 

*Tecannct manage long walks or ridea 
now,’ said Fiorence, quietly, *‘and I get 
tired of always driving alone, It will be 
different with Miss Mostyn.” 

** Yea, you mast show Miss Mostyn onr 
fine bold couutry. There are some capital 
points of view within reach, thongh the im- 
mediate neighborhood is pot remarkable.” 

At this moment ‘Sir Jobn and Lady 
Towers’ were announced, and Mr. Cecil 
gave bis hostess a look of undisgaised 
amazement. 

‘She here!” he said, abruptly, adding 
below bis breath, ‘“‘ upon wy soul this is 
too bad.” 

Florence, meanwhile, whiter than ber 
flowers, had risen to receive ber guests 
with the ooldest and most ceremoaions 
politenees, and to anawer Lady ‘lowers's 
volable expressions of pleasure at her re- 
stored health and gratification at visiting 
Beech Hall —*‘'S> kind, dear Mra. Balfour, 
to receive me in this friendly way, without 
the formality of exchanging calla”—in icy 
monosyllables which would have daunted 
aay one not i in that p ‘a trip'e 
armor of effrontery, vanity, and insenai- 





bility. Lady Towers was of that uncer- 
tain age, w may be either a rather 
worn and looking five-and-twenty, or 
a rather and prosperous five- 


blooming : 
and thirty, with « brilliant complexion, 
dazzling eth, and v black hair and 
eyebrows—all of which, I waa inclined to 
think, owed a little of their lustre to the 
aid of art, most nicely adjasted. Her 
figure was good, her smiles (of which she 
was profase) were bright, and her cos- 
tame, though effect had been studied 
rather than taste, was becoming; alto- 
gether she was undeniably a striking-look- 
ing woman, calculated to captivate uneda- 
cated eyes. Bat no one could possibly 
have made the mistake of regarding ber 
asa lady by natare, whatever she might be 
by tide; and standing beside Florence, she 
reminded me of a flaunting, overblown 
peony placed next to a half-opened arum, 
with its pure perfect white leaves still 
folded, and promising a heart of sweetness 


| not laid bare to the public eye. 


Sir John Towers bore a vagne resem- 
blance to Artbar Balfour himself, with al 
his bad qualities in excess, and all his re- 
deeming traits absent. He was what uw 
asually called *‘a fine men”—tall, large, 


, broad-sboaldered, and erect, carrying bim- 


self with a slight »waggér which he called 
‘‘a@ presence, having large dark eyes, a 
straight pose, aud a huge glossy black 
beard, long even toeccentricity. He talked 
fluently, with some slight hamor, though 
oftem in the worst taste, and being con- 
scious of a pretty foreign accent, made 
liberal use of very easy and familiar Frenoh 
and German phrases, which he consider- 
ately translated for the benefit of his ham- 
ble audience. His manner to women was 
wffensively deferential, t it d 
to convey, ** Girand, all-captivating crea- 
ture that I am, I stoop to conquer,” and 
exasperated me so much that I was barely 
civil to him; though I mast admit that I 
have beard balf a-dozen other women call 
him “* very fascinating.” 

The tiest gentleman to join us in the 
drawing room was Mr. Cecil, followed, 
somewhat to my astonishment, by Sir John, 
who drew an ottoman in front of Florence's 
chair, and tried to engage ber reluctant at- 
tention. 

“Balfour bas enticed the rest of the 
men into the billiard-room, bat I prefer, as 
you know, Mrs. Balfour, to bask in the 
smiles of beauty.” 

“I think,” said Florence very gravely, 
“ your presence would be more appreciated 
in the bi hard room.” 

* Now that is so cruel!” he replied, al- 
a his i a little so as to com- 
mand a view of himself in an " ler- 
glass, and stroking bis beard odeoten coteneeete. 
“I am reduced to the lowest depths of de- 
spair; assist me to rise from them by 


are still straggling about our Yorkshire 
moors, you know, killing 





| principally time, I must confess—and the 
| weather bas brightened wonderfully within 


the last few days, so we p to take 
advantage of it for a kind al fresoo— 


Ste bad not once called | mor me, and indulge me for fear of com- open air—affair, a sort of out-of-season 


a know, in the old ruins near 
eliscar. My keeper's cottage is in 
neighborbeod, an wh A a4 
fire somewhere in shelter; ard the 
will bring nectar and ambrosia to us sports- 


“IT am im every way uanfitted 


* Nay, you are quite mistaken. 
persuade you. Balfour will be 


party.” 
“} have neither strength ner inclination 
for such excursions.” 
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ll pet allow yon to fatigu 


We your 
bom tiust consent 

I repeat, Sr John, that I em peith:r 
por eble to do so and Ptor 


«e, determined to pnt en end to the « 
ysion, to which Lady Towers bad bega: 


4 entreatios that dear Mrs. Balfour 


vonld j ia the perty 
\t thie moment Mr. Balfour entered 
~vth the billiard players; the boet, flashed 
d spparer tly trinwpbant the guests not 
king «0 well satisfied with their amase- 
men’. Florence gave one swift glance at 


ber has band’s face, and an expression balf 
sad. balf seorpfal, deepened on her own. 

‘Yon have jast come at the right mo- 

ent,” sald Sur Joho, addressing him. 
“Ticlp me to persnade Mra. Balfour to 
iapech with ne at Pellscar.” 

‘+ Perwaade !" repeated bis friend, langh 
ing, “tare you still so simple-minded as to 
cxpect to persuade a woman ? She will if 
sbe hkes, aud she won't if she does not 

se, depend npon it Lady Towers are 
you snfticiently inclined for music to al 
luw we to persuade you to sing ?” 

Hor ladysbip, who bad been somewhat 
ée trop hitherto, and had pretty pleinly 
sbown that she did not like the position, 


rose with alacrity, and then Mr, B.lfour , 


with great demonstrations of devotion 
called for song after song, each bis “ parti- 


enlar favorite,” and listened with a rapt ex. | 


pression in itself snfficiently absard, bat 
very becoming to his style. The whole 
scene would bave beep amasipg. had not 
the pain and humiliation on Fiorence’s 
sensitive face made it ag ey! 

Meantime Sir John, to whom bis wife's 
yooa! flights bed lost at all events the charm 
of novelty, talked apart with sowe of the 
otber geuth men, and from their direction 
came low growls of ** Have my revenge an- 
other time,” “Too clever by a” 
** Rather sharp practice,” and other indica- 
tiuns of the speakers’ di tent 

At parting, the invitations to Fellecar 
Abbey were urgently renewed, bat only to 
receive the coldest and most decided refa- 
sale. Three or four of the other guests, 
who were to sleep in the house, adjoarned 
to the smoking-room with talk of éoarte or 
whist, and Fioreoce bade me good-night 
with an aceent of hopeless weariness, 

A few days afterward, Florence drove 
me to a little neigh village, and left 
me holding the reins ile abe went in- 
doors to see some invalid ia whom she took 
an interest, As I sat contemplating the 
bold ragged ontlices of the distant hills, 
and the wide foreground of uandalating 
tarf, with a broad read winding throngh it 
like a white ribbon carelessly unrolled, a 
figure rapidly approached me, carrying a 
gna and followed by two or three fine dogs. 
) had barely time to recognize Mr. Cecil, be- 
fore be was by my side with a cordial greet- 
iD, 





%. And what has brought you to this out- 
of-the-world spot, Miss Mostyn? Surely 
yon are not alone?" 

**On no, I am waiting for Mra. Balfour, 
who has gone into this cottage.” 
**Lam very glad I met yoa; I partion- 





larly want to say something to you. Miss 
Mostyn, will you promise not to think what 
I have to say anppardonably impertinent on 
snch a short acquaintance ?” 


‘lam pot much afraid,” I said, smil- 


ing } 


He leaned his elbow on the back of the 
little carriage, and spoke in low eager 
tones, often glancing at the garden-path 
tuwn which Fiorence would rejoin as. 


‘*Mrs, Balfour toll me you were her | 
greatest—I am inclined to think ber only | 


I must be very abrupt, for I am | 
I wish. Miss 


friend, 


afraid of being interrupted. 


Mostyn, you would warn ber, with the | foor's eff sctions would return tome. Now’ 
greatest possible earnestness, against be- | —she hid ber face in her hands, and tears 
ing Jed into any sort of intimacy with— | trickled fast throngh her slender flogera— 
| “I kaow that they have been bestowed 


the person they call Lady Towers.” 
1 was very much startled. 


*- If she is it will be wholly against her | will be spared which may retain them. 


will, | assure you.” 


** But she must not be, on any conside- | whom I knew so little. 


| aware of any rival | alwaya hoped Mr. Iil- | 
| Noah's Ark, end many broken topa, shat- 
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peinfal to wateh Fiorerce s da'ly 

how ments 
5 eee 

the « 

wh 

< her 
gerdem breucht om the flushed « ek. tt 
iiicalt breathing, and the 1 on ID 
4 


tg OO beppiness, eud to ae 
stress preyed apon ber health 
ire, only accurat ly 


ot ber stremeth by the waik 


low 
“ibe ? 
? at sborter ti ver yf 
teuse 4 
ber # 
ing was given apa 
could only be e ryed ip 
of relief from pain. 

Weeks passed by, and the weather, 
changing from aatamn to winter, became 
colder and drearer, kee ping us protty em 
staatly in the honse, I began to long for 
howe, and should have endeavored te re. 
taru to it bat for two reasogs, one entirely 
private and confidential, and the other the 
impowsbility of leaving Florence to ber 
lonely saderings Mr. Balfour now was 
very rarely at bome—pever, 1 think, un- 
leas he bad visitors; and Florence's bealth 
gave her only too good an cxcnse for ovas- 
ing to receive any of his frienda. 

One evening, jast as we were going to 
our own rooma, the whole noisy party ap 
peared in the hall, on their way to sup io 
the dining room; and Florenesa to avoid 


lied 
ogether, and drive 
the rar@ .nterva's 


e which bi wlaroue we 


! nnot settle to ary! T fee! ao eer 
BNF Pestless lLotusr for Mrs arp 
‘ 1 atart at ones 
Pr a a“ learest, if we are go 
t i y rooms 
Phe to satiefy you Though [ am 
fey “hh as powtble already.” 


if t nde barnt like ooala, and! 
she red epote ta the centre wh 
ime 

the hoaseke- 
rly woman, whom F! 


Soarp wae per ” 


ful el le 


eT ‘+a ive 
re fonud at Beech Hall oa her arrival, 
aod who had one virtue inestimable in her 
pesiiion —perfectly free from any inclina- 
tion to goasip, she weat quietly aboat her 
work eithoul comment or diseussiona 


You keep the keys of the house, don't 
yen, Mra Sharp 
“The store room and pantries aud cel 
lars, ma'am 


* Yes, of course—-bat I mean of the an 


need ro snup-staira, I feel inclined to go 
turongl them at lest, for 1 want some 
| &uoosement this wretebed day. 

L am afraid, ma'am, you won't find 
much t) awnse you in the old rooms, they 
are very faded and dall, You live in the 
best of the Louse, ma'am 


them, drew we inte a little poudesorip: , 


apartment, called by Mr. Balfour bis stady, 
which had a second door communicating 


with the billiard-room, whence we could 


escape up-stairs. Oa our way wo passed 
a card-table, with several packs of cards 
thrown together on one corner. Florence 


glanced at them, and, with a gostare as | 


swift av her look, flang them all on the 
fire. I followed ber from the room as 


toniahed at the violet impolse so foreign to | 


ber nenal demeanor, and when we were 
safe in her room she cried with painfal ex- 
citement— 

**I wish in barning those I had burnt all 
the cards that ever were made, Alive? 
Gambling is such a wicked, mean, disgrace 
fal vice!” 

** Gambling, my dear?’ 

* What is ing for beavy stakes, and | 
betting on the chances of the game, and 
filling your purse at the expense of others, 
bat gambling? You littl know what I 
have had to endure in my short married 
life, Alice. While we were abroad I first 
found out bow deeply Mr. Balfour played, 
and my sbame and mortification po words 
can describe. I don't mean to acouse him 
of anything so vile as unfair play, bat he 
certainly does reckon bis winnings as part 
of his resources, and I feel in 
my own eyes when I touch money which I 
fear may have been so obtained. And it is 
80 unnecessary—so miserably selfish —with 
the most ordinary management and self- 
denial his income would be amply «nfli- 
cient. I tried hard, while yet he was kind 
and indulgent to me, and I thought my 
peace of mind was dear to him, to per- 
suade him to abandon gaming, but to no 
purpose. Oh, Alice, nobody who has not 
passed throngh it can imagine the misery 
uf seeing the one you love best in all the 
world, gradually losing every good quality 
and high principle with which your fancy 
had invested him—and then of feelin 
love itself slowly dying--when faith, ont 
trust, and t have all died before.” 





**Tanppose so, bat [ want to sce them 
for all that. So» lead the way, and tell os 
all abont them, for I believe you know the 
history of the place by heart.” 

* As well as most, maam. I came here 
as onder unrse.girl when old Mrs. Halfonr, 
Mr. Arthor’s mother, was alive, I waited 
on bia little sister that died; end then 
madam took a fancy to me, and | never 
wont away again. 

*Woll, give me the benefit ef all your 
experience. 

** TL have not got the keys, ma'am. Mr. 
Kalfoar keeps them, and I enly have them 
to air and olean the rooms now and then.” 

‘Go and ask him for them, from me.” 

**My master is out, ma'am,” 

** Perhaps he bas left the keys in his stady 

[ will seo,” said Florence, rising. 

** Exonse me ma'am,” said the housekeeper 


| respeotfally, ‘I don't think—I am not 





I had no anawer to make to this out- 
break of regret except my tears. I’re- 
sently her mood softened, and she re- 
sumed — 

*T am ashamed of my violence; jast 
now what must you bave thought of me / 
Bat in fact the strain on my self-control is 
so great that it anaps now and then. I bore 
op pretty well till of late. Llope is always 
a long time dying, and while I was ua- 


— 


elsewhere, and that no artifice or flattery 


vonst have been wad to marry a man of 
The first coldness | 


sure my master would like me to open the 
rooms in bia absence.” 

** You have my authority,” insisted Mra 
Balfour; and, ber cariosity a little piqued 
by the opposition, she went into the atady 
and retarned with a ting of keys in ber 
hand. 

** Are these the right ones, Mra. Sharp?” 

** Yes, ma'am "with evident relactance 

**T nee you are unwilling to use them. 
In that case we will go withont you. Come, 
Alice.” 

* Ob no, ma'am,” oried the poor woman, 
much distreased at sppearing ‘' wanting in 
duty,” aa she would bave called it. ‘ Ouly 
if avything is said about it you will please 
to mention that it was ander your orders.” 

** Have you ever been told not to show 
these rooms to me!” asked Florende, tarn 
ing quickly on her. 

** Certainly not, ma'am.” 

** That ia sufficient,” 

The rooma were not, I thought, worth 
any of the fuss that had been made about 
them. There were the dressing room and 
bed-roowm that had belonged to ** Madam,” 
with hideous faded obintz draperies, funny 
old pictares of herself, ber basband, and 
their two obildren when infants, and some 
astonishing specimens of *‘ tent stitch and 
orosa atitch,” representing the hiding and 
the disoovery of Moses, execated on white 
satin and aud framed in ebony. Then we 
went iutoa sqnare room with windows 
very high ap, each gaarded by an iroa bar, 
which Mrs. Sharp said had been the 
nursery, and where we fouod a rocking- 
horse of autedilavian pattern, a gigantic 


Uecocks, bats aud balla, 

Taoere ia always something touching 
about relies belonging to the childbood of 
those who have been dearto na; and when 
Florence turned away from a pile of tat- 
tered story and school-bouks, with ‘ Ar- 
thar Balfour” scrawled all over them, her 


ration. There is no more dangerons or at- | arose when we loarned papa's will, and then | eyes were fall of tears. 


terly upprincipled woman living She has 
neither heart nor conscience only a vanity 
which spares nobody. Sbe leads people to 
believe she is on the very verge of runnin 

away with them, and then tarns round ao 

langhs in their faces. Pray forgive my 
talkiag to you on the subject, but a short 
time ago Balfour took it into his head to feel, 
or pretend to feel, some jealousy of my re- 
pard and respect for his wife. The whole 
thing was a transparent absardity, bat it pre- 
vents me from trying to caution Mrs. ° 


four myself. Of course we have ali noticed | 


Balfour's infatuation, but I was astounded 
to see Lady Towers at Beech Hall.” 

** Florence opposed it as much as she 
could.” 


it sappose he had 





* L hope she will continus to oppose all 
intercourse. Builfour himself will thank 


her for her prudence some day, when bis | 


eyes are opened.” 

‘It isa very difficult position for her.” 

** Of course it is, and I am sinoerely sorry 
forber. The more d fficalt too, as Balfour in 
hia folly, seems to enoourage Sir John's 
parade of devotion to Mrs. Bilfoar. I 
can t anderstand what they are all driving 
at, bat I am sure your friend mast be care- 
ful. , 

**T am sure sbe will. She is not at all 
inclined fur society at present, bat Mr. 
Balfoar bimself invited Lady Towers.” 

** The man must be mad, to inen't his 
wife so. Bat don't let her got» Fellscar 
on any pretext, Mise Mostyn. Excuse my 
warting you, of course neither you nor 
Mrs Balfonr can know anything about the 
real character of people—no ladies visit 
Dellscar.” 

I thanked him with, at the moment 
abont as mach sino re gratitade, I am 
afraid, as people usually feel toward the 
bearers of bad news; and he tarned to 
open the garden gate for Florence, who at 
tLis moment appeared. 

We drove off, and I sat silent, wonder 
ing how I should approach the subject 
which bad been entrusted to me, wheu an 
odd coincidence gave me the operiog I 
wanted. Just as we gained the top of a 
lofty Lill, op which Sancho plodded pa- 
lieutly, we saw two figures riding through 
the vailey below as, a groom foliowing ia 
the distauce. I thought | recognized Arthur 
Balfoor, and though in the changed cos- 
tume I might not have known the lady be 
accompanied, Florence's heightened color 
wade me guess who it o.n«t be. 

** 1 wish,” said I, dashing recklessly into 
the subject, *‘ you could induce yoor bus- 
band nut to go so wach to Feliscar ” 

**L induce him!" repeated Fiorence, bit- 
terly; “*the time has long past when my 
wishes had any weight.” 

** Bat, dear Florence, for common pra- 
Gence and respectability « sake—if indeed 
be is temporarily alienated from you— 
cant be refrain from giving cause for 
gossip?’ 

Fiorence paused a moment; and then 
said q tietly— 

**Peadenes he bas none, where plea 
sure or self-interest are concerned; and 
respectability, I fear, is but a thin veneer 
over snob a life as we lead. Bat | shail 
Struggle to preserve the decency of our 
bome as lopg as strength isleft me. That 
is all | can promise you, dear.” 

It may be supposed that this little inci 
dent did not increase the cheerfalness of | 


I found that my husband had been spend. | 
ing reoklessiy in the conviction that I 
shoald ultimately be forgiven. And when 
I naw hia disappointment and anger, a bit- 
ter feeling grew up in my own heart as the | 
knowledge was ferced upon me that I had 
been married for money after all.” 

“I cannot but think he loved you too, 
Florence.” 

** He said so, did be not ? And that he had 
never in hia life cared for any one before. 
an attachment to me at | 
first, bat it was not strong enough to resist 
the breath of ill-fortane, you see.” 

**He mast have known the risk be ran 
at least as well as you.” 

“I auppose he did not think parents | 
could be so implacable. And then when I | 


| saw on what false hopes oor expenditare | 


had been regulated, I tried to set matters 
right by little economies which he called 


meannesses—to my mind there is nothing | 


so'mean as debt—and so there were oon- 
stant differences »etween us. I conld not 
approve of his mode of life, be conld not 
conform to my ideas of right; and things 
went from bad to worse, till now, Alice, I 
do not care bow soon the atrnggle ends.” 

The emotions of the night threw Fio- 
rence into snch an illness that for many 
days ber doctor was in constant attend 
ance; and when she seemed convalescont 
he took me aside for rome parting instraoc- 
tiupa, 

“I cannot deny, Mias Mostyn, that 
your friends heart is in a most critical 
state. It must have been fr eble from her 
infancy, and now it is in a very alarming 
condition indeed. These attacks of pain 
and weakness all proceed from the heart, 
and some day, unless we are exovedingly 
earefal, they will prove fatal. She ia 
patched up now for a time, but she must 
be gnarded against all excitement or an 
noyance ; any sudden shock might bring 
on an attack from which she wou'd never 
rally.” 

I could not help thinking that the peace 
Dr. Swart insisted on coald only be fonnd 
by Fiorence in the grave; bat I promised 
to do my best to see that bis instractions 
were oLeyed. 


CHAPTER VUI 


“* Rweet ie true love, tho’ given in vain in vain 
And sweet te death, thal pats 40 end to pain: 
i know not which ts eweeter, uo, not f 
‘ . . . . . 
* I fain woald follo@ love, if that conld be; 
I beeds moet toliow death sho calls for me: 
Cail and I fuliow, lioliow! Latme die! 
enn yaon, 


One dall morning, when Florence was 
agein strong enouyh to walk! about the 
house, she showed such a desire to go ont, 
and seemed so atterly unable to stile to 
any ocenpation, that I promised, if she 
would wrap up most carefally to indalge 
her with a walk, at all events as far ua the 
terrace. Bat before we could start « slight 
fall of snow began and our project bad to 
be abandoned. She tried bouts, masic 
drawivg, and gave ap each in a few 
minutes. At last, flinging down some work 
her nervous fogers bed been spoiling she 
said desperately, ** Have you ever been 
over the huuse, Alice? all over it, I mean 
—s regular inspection ?” 

“No, only ia the rooms you oceupy.” 

**No ntore have L. I never took much 





my Visit to Beech Hall. lt was unutterably | in‘erest in it, to tell the truth. Lat to-day | 


** Poor Arthar!’ eh. whispered, as she 
pat ber hand through my arm, ‘‘ my white 
face must have been a standing reproach 
to him lately; no wonder be prefers the 
cheerfulness and flattery at Fellsoar, where 
they all do mach as he dea, and think no 
harm of it. I sappose I mast try to endure 
the evile | cannot cure with more philo 
sophy.” 

I hoped her softened mood might lead 
to something like a renewal of confidence 
and affection between hnsband and wife, 
and was tarning cheerfully to follow the 
housekeeper down-stairs, when Florence 
exclaimed, ‘Stop, Mrs. Sharp, there are 
atull two keya we Lave not used.” 

**They belong to the rooms in the oppo- 
site corridor, ma'am.” 

** Very well, lead the way.” 

Leaving the passage tu which we stood, 
we entered another at the back of the 


house, and the first door unlocked led to | 


a bed room having three windows looking 
on the gerden ; avery tastefully and even 
richly farnixsbed room, with more atten 
tion to both comfort and elegance than 
any in the inbabited part of the honse. 

** Woat a pretty room!" cried Fliorencs 
‘Why ia it never ased? I think I shall 
ask Me Balfour to give itto we. I like it 
better than any | have seen.’ 

A bal!f-open door showed the dressing 
room, equally weil fitted up and arranged 
Across # swall passage wo saw a seound 
door 

**Now the last key, Mra. Sharp. This 
must be Bluebeard» chamber, I suppor, 
said Fioreace, jostingly. ‘If 
pothiog more terrible than the others 
are not likely tu have our heads cat off fur 
poe ping 

We entered a sitting room, almost lara 
rivua by contrast with the substantial plair 
ness of the rooms down-stairs one in 
which both taste and affection seemed to 
have been at work for the pleasare of the 
occupant. Some beantiful Ladian carvings 
ja ivory and sandal-wood adorned the 
tables; the chairs and oonches were cover 
ed with rare Indian stufls, whose colors 
were still glowing; Persiaa screens and 
cushions were scattered here and there Ii 
bad evidently been a lady's room, from 
the nomeronus protty trifles abont it —the 
vases, Bowe of them bo dng withered flow 
ors, the tiny scent fouuutain, lovg siace 
dry, and even a particularly costly and 
handsowe workbox, in ivory and silver 
fiagree, from which peeped some half 
traced ewbroiwiery. I[ was stooping to «x 
amine this more closely, wheu Florence 
sart'el me. 

* Deaw ap the blinds, Mra, Saarp,' she 
said, in @ #trange coustrained voice, * 1 
want to see that portrait clearly.’ 

dhe stood before a p cture haug opposite 
the fireplace, aud as Mra. Sharp obeyed, 
and « cold wintry light throagh the larve 
windows filled the room, we both started 
and I threw my are: round Fiorence to 
prevent her from failiog. 

“LL knew-——-I felt sare it was the seme, 
abe said, slowly. ‘ That wouan--the wo- 
man who came to me twice, Alice ! 

It was iudeed the sane. 

There was thé same slender fig 
gracefa), and tall, robed in woft white dre 
pery, rebeved in the pictare by Leavy gold 
orpaments at the throat, wrists, and waiat 
ibe same profosion of anbound black 
hair, falling below the waist in heavy 


it ovntalns 
we 


ire, lithe, 


’ - ) ’ ’ 


waves ! k fa with {te en he ir ver ai » shaw 
earties ‘ t ‘ " t whom « Crimean folle atartiir v oe 
' f ¥ it f t the webhite face and wasted 
tures : “Oy ” tat 
ta it ‘ t ' } re, Alice ahe 
I ‘ the | Wore le tve ‘eo satd, bemoning te talk rapidly *He cid 
an! t aid Flor « nae h tk - ew Dl Ll wen I wimat see hien 
«! ' oe mee more, and tell him that Lijaite 
wi * portrait ic that, Mre Soar; forgive bia, end that mnoeh of whet hes 
** My vier 6 Oiest wife, ma am, a vou oe rong wae tirely my fanle I 
Creole lady, a ward of ma iam Bhe di boul l lhe te live a litth longer ahe ad 
not live long after they were marrie!, thie «! ! ely tte try and eat right 
place was too coldand bleak forher These so the wrong did Lenght te have 
were her apartments. She died in that been wore forgiving, and made Arthurs 


bedroom 
** When ?" 
“On the tweuty dist of Dooen ber, 


home pleasanter. He must come beck and 
stop with me now till the last-.at will not 
be very long You are sure he will come 
back, Alice 

* T trast he will, dearest.’ 

Then there was silenoe, during which I 
Moped she was falling asleep but she 
started violently at the slightest sound ta 
the bashed aad dreary bouse 

At last, when the early winter twilight 
had lem closed in, a carriage dashed ap 


18, 
** Ob, Alios, the nigh! we saw her drat 
We carried Florence to her room, avd 

nursed ber through weeks of fever aud de 

lirinm, 

The shook of that awfal revelation, 
while etan ii: aio the rooms and gar og 
the pieture of ber dead rival, utterly pros 


trated ber, and for many daya wo thought to the house, Doors were opened and 
every breath wou'd be her last shut, footsteps ascended the stairs. I ran 
I hardly koew how the dayeand nights ont into the corridor, and met llenry 


Ceol, bringing Me. Balfour with hin 

"OO, thagkh Ged! Thank God,” | oried, 
“you have come ia ime, 

Mr Ceol grasped my hand 

*Ihow shall Lthaok yous’ I whispered 
earnestiy, 

* Never miad now,” he eail, with a faint 
smile. ‘* Perhaps | may tell you someday. 


woot by in thet darkened room Tae onter 
world might have steod «till for me, and 
all ite interests bave been concentrated 
within fonr walla, Tha only vieittor who 
ever releved my solitnde was Mr. Ceol, 
who oalled regalarly to tm qaire for Piot 
| renos, and brought hot house flowers and 
frnit whic) gave a momentary sanmer 
| glow even to that chill December Some 
times I aved to see bim fora few w ments 
in her little sitting room, from which | 
coald hear the slightest sound in the ad 
joining rooms, and the earnest sympathy 
which tempered bat conl! not destroy 
his constitutional cheerfaloesa help -d me 
through that time of ansious watohing 

At length Florence rallied a little, but 
only to encounter mental safferings oom- 
pared to whioh ber former insenaibility had 
been mercifal 

“Why did not Arthur tell me he had 


weated, seoud for me 


Artbor liaifoar knelt by her side, one of 
her bands clasped in his 

“IT koew what they said was antrue, 
dear, she marmared, ‘I was sure you 
hever meant to forsake me.” 

* I cannot le to you now, Florence,” be 
maid, huekily, ‘Bat whatever may have 
been meant, you may be «unre will never 
be done 

“Then my death will have saved you, 


been married before ?" she asked one pight, | Arthur? Iam content to die.’ 
after lying so motionless for hours that [ ‘You must not die, my love, my 
thought her asleep. * Why did be conceal dearest! You muat live to teach me to be 


it, and let the knowledge fall apon me as | a better man, sad to make you bappier 
such a blow? I suppose he feared my | ** Lam beppy pow, she whispered sofily 
of Gutilad Deak, apd teen Teckenee| _ Susteapoqeemcs wpe thaleg conctions, 
resnmed, ‘* Have I pot been panished bit- bat for the half etifled subs waoiok too late 
terly for my self.will and disobedience? | remorse and grief wrang from the atrong 
-» »» Why did ashe come to me the night man on hia knees; and dark, but for the 
she died? To warn me, I suppose, And | faint tioker of a tire at the farther end. 
_— the night before our marriage. - | Suddenly alight —the intense light we 
will come ain, Alioe—onoe again, I | both knew too well gleamed near the 
know.” ies . | darkened windows glowed, spread, irra 
She asked incessantly for her husband ; | diated the whole room 
and.I am sure she detected, though she Florence siarted up, feeling for my 
never commented upon, the exonses [in- | hand and grasping it convulsive 
vented for his constant absenoe, I roarcely | *' Alice--what ia today—the 
ever saw him at that timo, and when I did | month 7’ 
he refused to believe in Florence's danger, | ‘* The twenty-first of loocomber 
and oalied ber illness “only one of her! ‘1 knew it—I knew I should die to-day 
old attacks,” from which she would speedi- | Arthar, 1 am called look look —she ia 
ly recover. | Come for me!” 
He never alluded to the immediate canse | 


4 
ie of the 


He rose to his feet appalled, and we all 
of this last seizure, and I only infer that | geod intently on the expanding byht 

he had been told of it, from hia carefal | Oatot whatlookod at Great lke « white 
avoidance of the subject. He wan always floating mist, enciroled by that brillant 
at Felisoar, I waa told, and his visita there, | halo, the Moating garments, the black, fal 
eapecially while his wife lay in so critical | ing heir, the sad, eariont face of the sha 
a state, wore becoming a current scandal. | dowy figure grow dintiiot. 


One morning Me. Cooil sent op a pon Aa itteprewble cry broke from Me 
cilled mossage, most earnestly r questing | Balfour's white lips 
toseeo me. le was shown, as anual into) “Great's aiot Heaven! Nine 
the little sitting room, where, after a glanoe ‘Phe ie cre came slowly nearer — uo longer 


reproscutal as wo bid last eee@o it, a melon 
poace shone from the nel « face 


Arthur, Piorence 


at Florence, who was apparently sleeping, 
I joined him. I saw in a moment that | 


something wasetocedingly wrong,butooald | ** Giood bye, 

not bring my trembling lips to frame a | murnared, ‘ hives me once more,’ 

aeation, Ho stoops) over ver pillow. As ue raieed 
** Migs Mostyn,” he said, harriedly, “ 1) hie heal tue vision glided ese to cue mite 


have something hormble to tell you, I } of Floreaoe ® bed ; ite hype meemed to prow 

must tell you at onee, lest, if you are no | her forvheal, tin euadewy arue toent ti 

prepared, it should reach Mra, Halfoar | her 

throng eey other channel, Im bos vvu- fora woment were mo 

dition there ia po estimating the harm it | horror Puen the light faded, the pt 

might do her.” form vatinhod 
Tell me quickly,” I said. ‘Toll me We rushed to rais 


everything by ber name, to clasp 


lontews with 
tly 


we 


Fi sprencve, to eall ber 


and oelafe her iey 


**Lady Towers left her home to-day. | bands, Lu vain. biorenoe wan dew! 
Not alone, it is supposed, ' | 
* Good beaven—at suoh atime as thin! Oy wave a Sy Gas 


“It in borrible disgraceful, I oould | 
not have imagined sach a depth of in 
famy.” | 

A noise in the bed room alarme!] me, | 
had forgotten that both doors were open, 

[ ran in, and a glance showed me that 
Florence had beard all, She stood in the 
widdle of the room, trying feebly to dress 

‘That's right, Alice,” said the poor 
obild, ‘* Come and help moe, I--I caunot - 
get on very fast; and wo must make baste, 
you know-—great haste We manst follow 
Arthur, aud bring bim back, He will come | 
back with me-—be loved me onoe, aud be | 
kvows | have always loved him.” | 
I never s#ball forget the berror of that | 

| 
| 
| 
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moment—to ree ber standing there, her 
| weak and trem!log lim'« soarcely sup 
porting her, the fever and delirina: rapidly | 
returning, yet trying with such wild eager 
noes ta wet ready to go in search of her rs : ee , 
husband. ! 

** Dear Fivrenuce,” I waid, ‘ 
to brog him b 
stronger tuan you, and can p> faster 
are #0 ill, you kuuw, dearest, you would 
only binder ua. 

dhe locked wistful vugh 
her eager eyoa would read uty thongbt« 

“Do you really mean iu? Whoo 
Diing lini 7 Jie wiunt hoe at 
rhe will be lust, body aod seul 


“HOLT D re amere | i ed | 


| ADIs” 
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wo will werd 


wa . Hite 
who is ie . 


s0lmue ODO me 


, TH TMOLSER ERP its! 


yal 1-0, on tl 
will 
come h 
lio you 
* Fear not 4 
them whieh ouly mill the body Wie wall 
oare to bring him bon oe bat me ¢ ‘ 2 
** Mr. Cool will wo,” | ered, b 
len losepirauen, for L saw there would be 
noe coutrolling Fisresee but by agrening t 
deaver to reeall ber bustand Ile in ¢ veld “ 
and , 
>KRY, " 


remember thors terribie words 
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be wail etert at 


t Kuow, and ion bet 
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in the hots. 
He is 

we are not 
** Weil 

not strong eho yb 


here, 
teavyt 


OLCt 


perhaps that will be bent lam 


Dat wend Listher to me 






that IL may be dre-ted and ready w wel 
come Artbar bose IMPROVED LOCK-STITCH 
l uder the prot f calling: ber maid, I 
teut a servant for bir. Dusartl, aud thou 
joined Henry Cocil 
(a, I laoplore “for heaven's sah 
and try to find Mr Balt r If any aryn 
ment, aby peranasion cau lunch bia bear 
beng Bim bome. | sm sare Floreuce is 
dying 


lie aneceeding houra seemed ea fal 
eternity of ruspenus i hind i welt 
came, shovuk hia heal yravels mud for 
nome time preserved a silences from whieh 
I argued the wors' Iie then orlered « 
sedative, aud told mo bow oftvn te at 
miitis'@r it 
* Bat | am cowpell:d to tell yon, 
said, “*thet thoaph thie may wive tompo 
rary relief, tooth ig can eff. ct a ire 
Some Violent omotion haa been doing tt 
wor’ f years It tacitly the eas ai 
which [ eaationed you a2 
‘Indeed, I said. crying helplessly, for = 
; work at obey thes aed ale 
troables, *' it was no fault of nine 
“My dear young lady T cnt t of ‘TUS te eT ‘7y iF 
conten, mean that — all have pre SEW iNG MACLIILN >) 
vented what has taken place maly thot [Sill ' 
you mast be prepared for the tne 
jaeuces 
He left, and I returned to Il orence, who - 


bad insisted on being fally dressed, ba 
| bed afterward saffered an tu place Ler y 
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“Joy Cometh in the Morning.” | cress Sis'is esse 7 


A 8ST. VALESTINE STORY. 


it ie raining! There is 


“lem ee 
viattors to bore us this after. 


Bo mance 


moos , so we can have our fveo clock tes | 
and quietness, exclaims (bertrude — 


entering ber cousin's dreas 
Cousin Gertrede, do heave tt 


ip come 
talk to you about Ill go 
it le in mamma's room,” and 


e@ the youn . leaving * Cousie 
Gerurede™ b i» 
A casval rver would have had some 


i 


looking, she bas a faded, delicately out oval 
face, whereon even yet linger the ruses of 
her youth. She is undesiably thoroagh- 
bred from the smoothly arranged evils of 
her abundant snowy bair to the arch of ber 
es tiny foot. Crertrode Hillaa, deepite 

gray hairs, ie only thirty.sit, Being 
unmarried and ind t, and having no 
near family ties, she has always lived with 
her cousina, Mr and Mre. Hil The lat. 
ter lo «8 querulous bypochondriac, too 
selfieh of too indolent to take an interest 


now that 
loamehire Dispensary liall, 
*Ooustea Gertrude” is the first person to be 
it. 
Gertrade younger returns, and there 
she site as pretty a gil as one could wish 
to look at om this dreary first of February. 


Seen eene, See 

ange maty draped in a long, flow 
all very gray Sosan 

~ B. mehr “tied with a bine ribbon the 


and ber bonny 
color of her eyes. She is just seven 
teen — 


“Manding with reinctant feet 
W hete the rook and river meet 


of ber life — and is excitedly dinonssing the 
first great trouble of her existence auaey 
the awfal probability of her not being able 
to go to thia, ber fret ball 

“You see, Consin CGertrnde, if I don't 

to this one, goodness only knows when 
T mee bave a chance of going to a ball 
egain. Mamma rays «8 London season 
wohld kill her, and she wont let me go to 
either of my sans 

* Ob, 1 dare may it will be managed in 
some way,” says the gentle voice of 
** Coasin Gertrode “Don't worry your 
mother too mach about it, and perhaps sbe 
will feel well enough before the bail 
There is plenty of time. Why, this is only 
the first, and the invitation i for the 
tenth '” 

** If this were not such an out of the-way 

oe, I shouldn't mind so mach; bat one 

so little amusement bere. No wonder 

the boys say it ie a hundred miles from 
everyebere’ I wish pape would take me 
ep to London for awh 

** Owe thing at a time, (ier. Never mind 
London at present, bat keep to the subject 
of the bali. What do you mean to wear? 

** What's the use of deciding upon any 
thing ?" says (ier, shaking back her shining 
curls lantly. ‘* There is every probe 
bility that I shall not go. l’ape won t take 
me without a ohsperon, and it ia ten 
chances to one that mamma won t go after 


**Oonusin Gertrade” laughs softly. It is 
@ peculiar idiosynorasy of hers, that little 
laagh, and somehow or other it generally 
reamsures the young folk. They seem to 
have « feeling that things must go right, or 
* Cousiv Gertrade” could not laugh in that 
way. It half reassures Ger, who says 

Of course I mast wear white, as it is 
my Gret bell Something all fofs and 
pofle—-that bind of thing looks beat on 
me.” 

* You shall wear my pearia too, Ger.” 

* Coustp Gertrade — your lovely pearls! 
and Gera blue eyes sparkle with surprise 
and delight 

** Vee Lalwaya intended them for you 
whenever you should come ont, 1 am not 
ihely ever to require them again 
little lady heaves jast the very faintest rus 
picion of a sigh as she dreamily looks into 
the depths of her tea enp 

The young gir! looks at her, and says, 
suddenly 

“Cousin Gertrude, | wish yon were 
coming to this ball) Why in it that 
pever care to gu into Company? 

“LT have lost my taste for such frivolt 
ties, she says, aimiling “‘and so will you 
when you come to have a hoary bead like 
uiLe 

Pat | heave heard mamma aay (bat your 


ber was cray when you were a your, 
gir 

* T thiok DT ehall go and see your mother, 
ro maths Cousin Gertrade, rising, as if 


wishing to pat an end to the converse 
hon, “we must see what ix to be done 
copoerping this wonderfal ball 

A week speeds by At least half adder n 
tres Mra Hille» bas declared ber intention 
of «fering bereeif ae « martyr Opon the 
ebrine of maternal e@ection and chaperon 
age, and as often has she repouroed it 
trot bas been io deepair, Her dress bas 
teen sent down from London, apa fite to 
perfection eud, with thia, and ‘* Cousin 
Gertrade’s lovely pearls and her own 
bright face, a plotare is presented which 
it seems a pity to deprive the OCommitte< 
of the Loamahire Dispensary Ball the con 
templaiion of. Her father, a troe specimen 
of the wealthy, Kaoulic + jaire, is meom Uy 


copgrataleting bin relf upon the prospect of | 


prebable emabeipeation from the boredom 
of looking after bis womankind, and revel 
lang '© the thought of meeting a few of his 
old cromies, with whom be intends getting 
into a jaet corner, and having « comfort 
able sepper Poor Ger does pot get mocb 
eympethy from him, and to her proposal 


thet be should be ber cheperon be leteus | 


with as moch horror ae if ashe hed re 
quested him to attend the ball is bis shoot 
is g coat and bird » eye necktie 

* No, po, (rer it cant be done. If your 
mother je vot well enough to go, you must 
stay at home. 

care of disappointment are in the 

pretty bloe eyes, amd ‘rer says wistfully 

= ha lam sore that, if you or mamma 
were to ask Mra \ereker, 
me along with ber girls 

* What!" beczclaima “Ash Mre Vere 


| 





| 








| 


amd the | 


yon | 


| 
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" bhashee « little, and 


emilee faint! 


so with pleasure, rether than 


should lose the ball.” And the angel of 
the household departs to broach the sab- 
ject to Mre. Hilles 


. . . . . 

“I declare, Mise Hillas, you do look 
beaatifal !" le the admiring exclamation of 
Himpeon, as she bands * Cousin Gertrade” 
ber fan and bendkerchief on the evening 
of the bell Her mistreas langhe « «ciet 
little le ae abe surveys herself in the 
cheval ¢ * Cousin bee 
pointedly refused to wear « low.bodied 
dreae has objected to go at all unless she 
be allowed to dress in ber own fasbion 
* Her own fashion” ie « rich black velvet 
dreas, with a square cut body, the body, 
sleeves, and panier being trimmed with 
rich old point lace. A diamond pendant 
hangs from the broad black velvet round 
her throat, and diamond tara gliisten 
amongst the coils of ber snowp hair. Nhe 
ia contemplating ber anwonted giaadenr, 
and leteurely drawing on her gloves, when 
a tap is heard at the door, 

** Come in,” she says, and the merry face 
of lick Hillas one of the boys, home from 
school on sick leave intreiiaces itself 
Katering the room with « comical gestare 
of awe, he walks on tiptoe roand hx 
cousin. 

* My word, Consin Gertrade, yoo ll take 
the shine out of Ger to-night. Yon look 
stunning!" 

Why, ia (her dressed I" 

** Yea, | offered the benefit of my sala 
able taste at her toilette, but was angrate 
fully and ignominionaly expelled from the 
room, Miay, I bear her! Hallo, ‘ier, 
come here and feel yourself ¢1tinguished | 

Ger enters, looking fresh and yand 
girliah in a wonderful combination of white 
talle and bine forget-me-nots. Nhe makes 
a geatare of admiration and surprise at her 


coasin's and remarka, archly 
“* Why, Gertrade, you louk a- if 
require! a yourself! You 
ee if you jnat ont of 
some old , with your white hair and 
your velvet and lace. You only want 


a few patches on your face to be perfect.” 

* Then, for your sake, Il] not pat on 
the patohes, Ger,” she says, laughingly ; 
‘it might rain your prospects if I were to 
make myself too bewitohing.” 


The ball is « very brilliant efair, for, in 
addition to the officers of the | oamsahire 
Invinciblea, there are the oficers of a regi 
ment lately returned from (Canada, and 
whioh, only a few days before, had heen 
quartered in the neighboring town of 

torebam. The flashing of the lights, the 
gay dresses, the uniforms, the in#piriting 
music, the happy, werry faces of the 
young people, and the placid complacency 
of the elders, are all ; leasant tu look at or 
listen to and no one enjoys the scene 
more than ** Oonsin Gertrude,’ who per 
riatently site amongst the chaperone at the 
end of the room, refusing to danoe, al- 
though one or two old friends press her to 
do se 

The excitement has brought a finsh to 
her sweet face and a sparkle into her eyer 
which make her look at least ten years 
younger. Strangers are asking who she 
ta, and a tall, handsome officer of about 
forty five takes a good long look at her, 
under cover of a friendly pillar, and 
thinks ‘She wust be married, or she 
would not dreas in that way and sit amongst 
those old women; yet, somebow, | don't 
think she is,” and Colonel Weatby, by way 
or ae the GiMoulty, pues up tv the 

r the jes, says 

* Will you introdoce me to Mins Hillas!” 

The dapper little dancing master, who in 
the master of the veremonies, professes 
himeelf delighted to do so, promines Uolo- 
nel Westby a treat, as Mian Hillas is one 
of his beat papila, and, leading bim across 
the room, introduces him to rtrude the 
younger. 

There is nothing for it bat to ask the 
youn, lady to dance. Fervently he hopes 
that she may be > but the Fates 
are against bim, and in two minutes 
he ia whirling Ger round the room to 
the entrancing strains of the sweet ‘* Sol 
daten Lieder,” and all the while he is 
thinking ‘' Of coarse, the Gertrode Hillas 
I knew is married. She ia just like every 
other woman, What an idiot I was even to 
fancy that she conld be different’ This 
young person ia, 1 presame, # niece, or 
something of the kind.” 

A quarterof an boar later one of Gers 
maltitadinous pactoers brings ber to ber 
chaperon, who is looking #o pale that the 
gitl eaye to her in an endestens 

* Goasin Gertrude, | am afraid you are 
not well, What is ibe matter” 

* Nothing, dear, only I have felt a little 
faint- it ms the heat, 1 sappose. 

Here Doctor Wallace- a stont, middle 
aged gentioman, and an old friend inter 
pores, sayin 

** Come, 
aud let me get you a glass of wine, or 
something Come, Linsist apen it!” and 
the good natured doctor draws ber hand 
throagh his arm 

Colonel Weathy, standing in a recess 
wees the familiar action, and thinks. * Ah, 
thats the barband, I anppose Gracious 


Heaven, what a fool Ihave been ! 
. . * . . . 





lt is four o clock the next afternoon, and 
pretty Ger te sitting on the white, long 
baired, fluffy hearth.rug in the drawing 
room, ber ball programme 
liecussing ber last nights partners with 
* Consin Gertrade,” who lies on the sofa 
The latter has been very silent all day fa 
tigaed, probally Hat ahe had not dasBed, 
wo what conld it be 

“Mr Lawrensen, reads ** Oh, 
Consta Gertrude Law enre that tbat young 
man bas been taking lessons in dancing 


(rer 


lately 
all bin step 

*Woill, it shows that be 
aj, t papal 

Ger reade down the list, making cou 
ments as she goee along. Ai length she 
wlerges, puzaled, 

* What name can this be? It is «0 very 
badly written that I cannot read it 

“Spell it, saggeste * Cousin Gertrude 

“Oh, leant make anything of i— try 
if you can , * and she the programme 
to ber cousin, who bends toward the fire 
light and reacde of fneatly— 

‘Colonel Westby.” 

On, yee—of course I recollect that 
nice gentleman with the great beard, be 
dances so nicely, too 

** Coasin Gertrude’ also recollects that 
, little fact, but she says nothing. Presently 
the door te saddealy barst opea, and Dick 
rushes im, exclaiming, a he gives his 
ovesin « bug 

** I say, Cousin Gertrade, heres a lark! 
Who ll say | Laven t the spirit of propbecy / 


would take Didot! say that youd take the shice out 


| of Ger last night! 
| “1 age afracd you were and are singular 


ker to bring oot the dangbter of « Hilles of | in your pinion, Dick,” she ssys, smiling 


Hittos ' ! As fou are so very 
eptions to go, why not try to persuade 


> 


| at the lad « impetucsity. 
“Not a bit of uw! Fred Baker— you 


7 
** Heally, Cousin William, | never thought 
| of propesing myself, bat, if Chartotte bas 


ne objection te my chaperoning (ber, | will 
that she 
J 


Thine Hiillas come with me, | 


| 
} 





| 


| 


| 


| 


in ber hand, | 


you sheald Bave geen how be dud 


at least, an | 


jand Gottos establiabmente 





THE FUTILITY 


Jones, who bas « b'g, ba 
Hanown, who has pot, thin 
They will never agree. 





OF ARGUMENT. 


forehead, of course is s believer in phrenology 
a hambog. 
Why prolong the discamion ’ 





know he's an ensign in the Invineibles 

well, he told me that ever so many people 
said that you looked stunning; and one 
old chap —a Colonel Weatby—aaked to be 
intreduced to you, but was introdaced to 
(ier by mistake. What a sell it must bave 
been for him!" concludes Dick, patheti 


“Ab, r wretch,” exolaims Dick, tra- 
gically, ** what a terrible state he must be 
in.” 


** It doean't look like the writing of a 
young man,” says (ler, regarding it atten: 
tively; ‘do look at it, Cousin (lertrade. 

**Oonsin Gertrude” does as she ia re- 

ted, and looks upon the well-known 





cally, and with all the charming dor of 
a brother. 

Ger laughs beartily, and enjoys the joko. 
** Cousin Gertrade’ also langha, but it is 
strange little bysterical laugh, and all that 
evening she spends in her own room 
Every one in the house says that she is 
tired after the ana customed excitement 
of the ball. 


*Cousto Gertrude” is tired very weary 
yet something bas 
* Raped the t hn ot her fears, 
And brought again the pleaenre of past yeare 
. * >. >. . 


It is the day before St. Valentine's Day, 
and Colonel Westby walks down the prin 
cipal business street of Storeham. He 
stops ata shop door, turpa his back to it, 
and looks cautiously op and down the 
street, with such a palpable «fectation of 
indifference that the deception is a most 
pitiable failnre. ‘Ihe very man in the abo; 
woos through the pretence, and smirks be 
hind bia desk. As for Colonel Westby 
himself, he feola that the very little dog on 
the pathway, which wags its tail and looks 
up at him so knowingly, is perfectly aware 
that he ix contemplating baying a valen 
tine, and intends consnmmating his tem 
porary insanity by sending it to a woman 
whom he bad feesd fifteen years ago. | if 
teen years onght to have obliterated the 
memory of an old love, but somehow or 
other, when Horace Westby heard yester 
day that Gertrode Hillas was yet anmar 
ried, he thought of a day long “fo when 
her sweet face had iainon his alder, 
aud ber firm, gentle voice had said 

“We must part, Horace. We are too 
poor to think of marrying. 
marry another man. We way be better off 
in the future, but remember that yoo are 
not bound to me.” 


He bad asked her w write to bim, but 


ashe had refused, saying 

**No, for then you would feel yourself 
in a measure bound to me.’ 

\ year later he had heard of ber having 


become an heiress, aud, althongh soon | 
after he had been very near ber home, his | 


pride had kept him from seeking her ont, 
for he was still a poor man. Hat now be 
bad retarned a wealthy aud distinguished 
officer, and throngt all be bad cherished 
in hin heart the remembrance of her 
words 

**T shall never marry another man.” 

Upon hia retarn to Eagland be had de 
termined to fied ber oat, and the oanex 
— sight of her as achaperon at the 
Yispensary Hall, and the mistake abont 
the introduction, had led him to believe 
her married; but with the knowledge of 
the trath that she wan yet single Lad also 
come back a great deal of the old love. 

The obliging shopkeeper exhibits bales 
of valentines — valentines in boxes, valen- 
tines pot in boxes; valentines with ap 
peals capable of softening the most obda 
rate hearts, valentines all rowes aud lihes; 
valentines with the whole Heathen mytho- 
logy upon them; valentines with figures 
of modern couples apon them, ** bedecked 
and bedraye d | and valentines with igures 
**potle, and nade and antique.” In fact 
the sbop is the repository of the cream of 
De la Koes, Marcos Ward's, and Parkina’s 
Never 
there seen snohan array of valentines, 
Yet not one of them pleases Colonel Westby, 
who consammates his morning search by 
merely porchasing a sheet of pote paper with 
an elaborately eubroidered lace edge an 
inch and a baifin depth. This be carries 
in a gingerly manner to bia botel, on bis 
way thither as carefally avoiding bis (rnends 


aaif he were contemplating commiting a | 


forgery and felt that the itention was 
written on hie forehead. Seated in Lis own 
room, he writes a few lines, the conclading 
ones being 
1 feel 1 needs must play a part 
“ ore ** gt 
li 1 worm el 8 4 < ak 


Tile e, BILD howe i 


He addresses the envelope to * Miss 
Gertrade Hillas,” and carries it to the post 
bimeelf, saying as be drops it in 

* T aball cell upon ber to morrow 

. > . . . 

*** Miss Crertrade Hillas,’ * Miss 
trade Hilles —two valentines I snppose, 
for you, Ger,” and Mr Hallas thre 44 the 
missives across the breakfest-talle to bis 
daughter. 

* My eye, ian't this a swellieh orrap 
ment? ejscalates Dick, looking over 
sisters shoulder at an elaborate combina. 
thon of white satin and gold and towers 
“ Who is it from, Ger!” 

“ Ob, from that stapid boy you brought 
home with you last sammer 
feliow |” 

* Ab, 
wtate of 


Ger. 


pone Bob Jellicoe. be «in a chronic 
»¥ 


1 shall never | 


txhouluus 


and weill-remewbe writing of Horace 
Westby. She reada the lines, and then 
anddenly leaves the breakfast room. 

When she gains ber own « ment, 

| Cousin Gertrade” locks the door, and, 
»tanding in the middle of the room, with 
her handa cl and a strange look upon 
ber scared white face, her thoughts go 
back fifteen years; and the more Gertrade 

' recalls the loving, earnest words and tones 
of Horace Westby of long ago, the more 
convinoed does she feel that that valentine 
was meant for ber. Bat ‘Cousin Ger- 
trude ” is a shy little woman and a proud 
little woman too ; besides, she is somewhat 
afraid of making herself look ridicalona, if 
she should dare to ask Ger for it. And as 
she sits thinking a sudden thought comes 
like a great clond to obscure the sanshine 
which has arisen in ber heart, and she re- 
fleota 

** Bat ia be not married / 
so long ago.” 

**Consn Gertrode” cannot anravel the 
mystery. Her bey ey | eqnanimity is ro 
disturbed that she feels she cannot enooun 
ter the battery of the eyes of the young 
people who would be sure to detect any- 
thing unnenal in ber manner; so, putting 
on her walking attire, she determines to 
go and «pend the day at the Keotory, two 
miles awey. 

** I shall be back to dinner,” she says to 
the servant in the ball. “I am going to 
walk to the Keotory.’ 7 

' 7 - - - . 
| ** Minas Gertrade Hillas 7” 

** Yea, sir,” and Colonel Westby is ush- 
ered into the drawing-room, where (ier sits 
at the piano. 
| After the usual greetings, Ger decorously 
| offers apologies for her mother's non-ap- 
pearance on the score of ill-health. The 
colonel looks sywpathbetic, and keeps won- 
| dering why ‘‘ Cousin Gertrude” does not 
| 


They told me 


| 


come. Of course, he concludes, the ser- 

| vant has told her. 
A fifteen minutes’ conversation ensues, 

| and, as he rises to go, Colonel Weatby 

eaye 
| **Miaa Gertrade Hillas—I bope she ia 

quite well.” 
| ** Qaite well, thank yon. 
| away after breakfast this morning, 
| spend the day with a friend.” 

Colonel Weatby walks under the trees of 
Hilton Park, inwardly anathematising him- 
self for having sent that valentine. It is 
| quite evident that CGiertrade Hillas does not 

eare forbim now. Of course abe never 

had carcd—ber little, sweet ways wore 
| those of « confirmed flirt, not those of the 
good, sweet woman he had ever imagined 
her tobe! Whata fool he was to fancy 
that she ever bad loved him —to fancy that 
a woman could be constant! 

Colonel Westby leans over a little rustic 
bridge, the dark, grand old woods behind 
him, and a pleasant vista of woodland be 
fore bin, the little stream beneath rashex 
over the moss grown stones, whilst a clear 
wintry sunset touches with silver the yet 
leafless branches of the trees. Rat he sees 
nothing of all this—at least, if be does, be 
is not awareof it; the trees may be cov- 
ered with the tender green clothing of the 
spring for anything he knows, He is in a 
thoroughly bad temper, and tries to give 
vent to ithy victously kicking the stones 
into the brook below. 

So intent is be upon his employment that 
he does pot notice that a lady is watching 
Lim --a «aret, little lady in a soft gray dress 
and a scarlet cloak, who has emerged from 
| one of the woodland paths 
chase each other across ber sweet, buat 
somewhat faded face. At last she nerves 
bereeif, and, instead of passing Colonel 
Westby, with a beating beart, she ap- 
proaches, and, holding out ber band, abe 
says 

* How are you / 
yea. 

He starts as if ghost, or bamadryad, or 
something equally abnormal, bad sp- 
peared. There stands the cause of all his 
annoyance , yct, somebow or other, be can- 
not meke up bis mind to seem very terri. 
ble. However, he determines to be cool 
yea, very cool—to treat ber jast as indif- 
ferently as sbe has epparently treated him. 
All this time be bas not said anything, and 
te standiog with ber band in his, looking 
down at the sweet upturned fece: and 
| abe, interpreting his silence differently, 

says, with quivering lips and a beart beat- 
| ing tamultucusly at ber own temerity 
* You sent a valentine to Hilton / 
His face flashes, bat he bolds her hand 
more lightly. 
“Ves did you not receive it ‘” 
“No. it was addreased to Miss Gertrade 
| Hillae—I am Miss Hillas now. You see | 


Nhe went 
to 


I am very glad to see 


Swift binabes | 


“ Nor bave I any but you, Horace.” 
He folds ber in his arma, and, as he does 
so, he strokes ber hair, and inquires— 
“Het shout these white bairs, Ger- 
trade?" 
“Theda dreadful iWnces, and after it 
— hair became quite white,” sabe informe 
im. 
** What caused the illness?” be pursues 
ia all innocence. 
The question has to be repeated several 
times before she answers — 
“ I beard you were merried.” 
° . . . * . 


** Well, who was right ?” exclaims Dick, 





| exultingly, the pert day. ‘Cousin Ger- 
trade, ‘t I tell you you'd take the shine 
| out of Ger?” 


** Come bere Diek, till I whisper some 
thing to you. When you were a little fel- 
low in petticoats I knew Horace Westby, 
and we each promised never to marry any 
one else.” 

Dick's eyes grow wider with amaze- 
ment. 
| “Amd really, Cousin Gertrude, bas be 
come back for you ?” 


** Yea, Dick. 
** Well, I am awfally sorry you're ® 
Cousin Gertrade—awfully sorry,” re 


is @ suspicious moistare in the aflectionate 
lad's eyes; ‘‘ but hes the right sort, and 
I'm sure youll be bappy.” 

With her whole heart *‘ Cousin Gertrude” 

dé Dick's estimate, and there comes 
into her mind the words of the “ sweet 
singer’ — 

‘* Weeping may endure for a night, but 
joy cometh in the morning.” 





—-— —_ 


Legends of the Revolution. 
RY ARTHUR sr. oLam. 


A WOMAN HERO. 


t doubt, at first that 
it was possi for a woman to ae 
soldier, and maintain her through 
all the viciesitudes of a soldier's lifo. Bat 
undoubted facts prove that such has often 
been the case. Let us tell the story of 
Deborah Samson. 

Deborah Samson was born in Plymeuth, 
Maseachusetia, of bumble parentage. She 
ry ap een ae Ge Sara As the 
wild fire of revolationary spirit began 
to through the land, her spirit 
cau, the flame. Like so many women 
at the present day, she acquired a con- 
tempt for the home daties prescribed by 
nature and custom to her sex, and resolved 
to enliat as a soldier, and share the tamuit 
and dangers of the battle and the camp. 

Saving the money obtained by teaching, 
she gradually purchased piece by piece the 
attire of a man-—biding the articles in a 
haystack oantil she bad acquired a com- 
plete suit. Then she disappeared as Debe- 
rah Samson, and a d as a man, en- 
listing in the army under the name of 
Robert Shirtliffe. 

She was tall and well-proportioned, and 
is said to have looked quite handsome in 
her male attire—being wore comely in 
that than asa woman. ‘The soldiers noted 
her want of a beard however, and were in 
the habit of calling her ‘* Molly,” though 
they never suspected her sex. 

She made an excellent soldier, being 
prompt to the call of daty, and brave in 
the hour of battle. Twice was she wonnd- 
ed, and in both cases managed to preserve 
her seoret. Being seized afterward with 
a brain fever, she was taken to the boe- 
pital, and one worning roported dead. The 
doctor, however, upon — = doubt- 
ed the fact—and, going to bed, placed 
his band upon her heart, when to his as- 
tonishment he found that his patient was 
not a man bat a woman, and atill living. 

The physician—Dr. Birney of Philadel- 
phia--hept her secret, not even saying a 
word to his family or herse|f about it; and 
as soon as she could be removed, had ber 
taken to his own bouse, where she received 
every care. 

And here comes in a still more roman- 
tic episode. The doctor's niece, whom he 
allowed to become the uurse of the young 
svldier, speedily grew enamored of the 
supposed young man. As she was herself 
in a higher position in life, and the heiress 
to considerable property, she thought it 
not en | to make the first ad- 

y 


Some mi 


vances, and fi to declare her love, of- 
fering to provide the means for ‘* Robert's” 
education preparatory to a marriage. 

It was adilemme. To declare that she 
was a woman, would be to bring shame 
and mortification to the breast of this inno- 
cent and generous girl, So Deborah de- 
clined aa tenderly as she could the pro flered 
obligation —merely saying that she hoped 
they would meet some day under happier 
auspices, 

When Deborah bad recovered sufficiently 
to joi the army, the dootor placed in her 
baud a letter directed to General Washing- 
ton, and requested Ler to deliver it in per- 
son. Now forthe first time she began to 
feel certain that her benefactor knew ber 
secret. 

Washington read the letter, and after a 
abort interval banded ber, in silence, a 
discharge from the service, patting into ber 
hand at the rane time a note containing a 
few brief words of edvice, and a sum of 
money so flicient to bear her expenses to ber 
native place. *‘ How thankfal,’ she said, in 
after lile, was | to that great and good man, 
who so kindly spared my feelings. He saw 
me ready to sink into the earth with shame 

one word of reproach from him world 
have crushed me like a falling rock. Bat 
he said nothing, and I blessed bim |" 

That ber stracge, mascaline career had 
not blnnted ber feminine feelings, seems 
to be proved ly the fact that she afterward 
married Mr. Benjamin Gannett, of Sharon, 





aud lived to a green old age, following the | 
Doubtless | 


usual duties of a woman's life. 
many such instances oconr in all great 
wars—ten unknown, for every one that is 
brought to light. 


— 


Burning the Dead. 


The sentimentin favor of burning the 
dead seems to be growing in Earope. A 
society has been formed at Hambarg, the 
members of which are pledged to dispose 
| of members in thismanner. Ap- 

other in Zarich, called La Societe de la 
| Mort, bas a similar object. The distin. 
| guished surgeon, Sir Henry Thompson, in 
| alate samber of the Contemporary Ke 
view, discusses with force, clearness, and 
spirit, the question of cremation of the 


| dead. 

The British Medical Journal suggests the 
formation of a ** Society of Incremators " 
| to carry out his ideas, and adds in support 
| of the notion, *‘If a few hundred men of 
notable character, ability and 

oe their b Ai, 





| bility, were to agree to 


©, bes always getting ‘stack, am not so young as I once was. My cousin | to the flames after death, and make suita- | 


for be spends bis time ip rauuing after girlie | received it—bat—I thought it was for able arrangements, they might 


aad writing — to ‘bew. 
who's your shabby lower’ be asks as Ger 
opens the otber envelope, which simply 
ovntains a abeet of lace edged paper, with 
& few verses written theron. 

* I'm sareldonthzow. I néever saw the 
writing before.” 


Bat, I say, | me.” 
| Where is bis anger now? He knows or 
| cares tot. A great joy takes its place as 


he whispers — 
* Gertrade, I went to Hilton to-day to 
ask you to become my wife. I have never 


' loved any one else. 
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(ble column. And there is no occasion of 

to ash whether we Wil exnanines maneseripa, Seed 
it and (ro will qramine i; besping © , to 
. our 


them of to take any notice of them, it shows plainly 
he desires to cud Ube intimacy that at 
existed between jon. Forget the individual who 
unyTecion® manner. 
S., (Avoca, N. \.,) asks: “let, Ia young 
le boarding and going '0 school, and @ young 
man © whom abe le eugaged lives in the place, is 
there any harm in her slopping at hie house and 


young man begiv to kare a trade, and We the tin- 
ner’s trade a good one? M4. Dol write « hand 
guod enough for s hook-keeper? 4th. Would you 
adviee # young manto jolm the regular army?’ 
let, It might be very improper under some circom- 
stances, and not at al! so ander others, As a ruk 
it le best for young ladies, « or upepgaged. 
to be very carefal bow they give Cs - longue 
achance to speak or whisper ev b, mn 4 
deheate, so caslly eullied, ae a 
pecially Uf abe be young and removed from the pro- 
lecting circle ot home and iriends, td. As carly 
ae puesible alter coquaing & gvod common educa 
tien, Any honest trade is good soy porsued. 
ad. It would do, 4th. We would 

A. Kt. T., (Conway Summit, Pena.,) asks: “ Wil 
you give the right prop unciathon of Bureka, and in- 
ora me how the word came to be nsed?” U-re’-ka, 


i 
f 


1, 
lady's name, es- 


delivered a certain weight of go'd toa workman, 
to be made into a crown, bot, suspecting that the 
workman em alloyed the ok with an 
interior metal, asked Archimedes Lo lest the crowL. 
The philosopher went to bathe, and In stepping in- 
to the beth, which was quite fall, obeerved that 
sume of the water ran over. It immediately struck 
him thet a budy mast remove its own bulk of water 
whee it is immersed, aud, putting bis idea to the 
test, found his surmine to he correct, Now, then, 
for the crown. Milver i# lighter than gold; there- 
see © peanewetane ot —_ will be more bulky 

an & pound-weight of gold, and be! vl 
balk will displace more water, When eden 
flashed across hie mind, the philosopher samped 
oat of the bath, exclaiming “ ka! Parekal” 
and withuut waiting to dress himeeif, ran home to 
try the experiment, Dryden, in the following 
couplet, has mistaken the «juautity of the word: 

“The deiat thinks he etands on &rmer ground, 

Cries * Kureka!’ the mighty secret's found.’ 

Bet Byron har presented the right quantity : 
“ Now we clap 
ur hands and cry * Kureka!'” 

Kate |, (Middlebourne, W, Va.,) anke: le. How 
are the following Dames prononnced, viy.: « halesa- 
brian! ; Paganini; Kossini; Mendelasohn ; Offen- 
bach; Muhibach; Moltke: Thiers: Nileson and 
Albrecht Son (iraete? td, Has the late panic had 
any effect pou the subscription lists of the pert- 
odicals isened in the United States? That is, has 
the number of people who take there thing de 
creased? Jd. llow are the designe need in car 
pels, woollen goods, prints and wall-papers ol- 





tained? 4%, Of what ie putty conpounuded? 
let, Sha-to-bre-on- accent about equal ach 
syllatle ; l'a-ga-nee-nee: Ros-see’-nee : eu'-dei 
com; (At -fem-haek’; Mui-back; Molt-ke; Te-er 


Neel’-non ; Al brekt Yon Gra-teh, Yd, The peri- 
odicale always share the fortunes of other branches 
of business. Herd times for others, are hard timer 
for them, Sd, They are obtained of perrous whe 
make it their *peclal business or art to orwina 
and furnieh them, 4th, Potty ie composed of 
whiting or eott carbonate of lime, and luseed ol), 
“Witw Zin,’ (Washiogton, N.C.) writes: * let. 
Wil you please Iptorm me throweh your corre- 
spond: nte’ columu where dollar stores buy their 
youds, fo they can sell them at ench astoniehing 
pw prices? dl. What business do you think an 
energetic busipess man, with a few bunadred doiiars 
capital, could make the most money at in acity?” 
let, They boy them of wholesalers, we presume, Ux 
same as other retailers do. Arto the “ astonishing 
low prices” that goods can be pd tor at the 
dollar stores, experience might teach you that such, 
establishments are in fact among the «ic arest in ex- 
letence, since cheap and inferior goods are noi 
ng at any priee. You may rest as 
sured that such coucerpe are pot purely benevolent, 
Only when you know your articles thoroughly, can 
you make really good bargains at the dollar stores, 
ad, We cannot say. A man with such limited cap:- 
——— probably succeed best in sume very ama! 


Dee, 
A. B,, (Davenport, lowa,) asks: “ How long sfter 
arriage are the respective paper, wood, tin and 
other wedding» celebrated ? What war the origin of 
the custom?” It i* customary for those who wis: 

esents Of paper, wood, tin, or allver to Invite the tr 

tiends to celebrate w ith the m the third, fifth, temth, 
of twenty-fiith anniversary of their martiagw day. 
Kach g le expected to bring a suitable gitt, Cry r- 
tal weddir come on the twentieth anuiversary, 
golden on the fiftieth, and diamond on the seven- 
} Pye We think with » contemporary that ‘al! 
thie shou d be reversed, and the moet valusbie giulty 
come when they are most needed by married pairs. 
Diamonds to octogenarians are unsuitable, while 
— gifte would probably last as iong as needed, 
‘he whole Matter of weddi anpiversaries and 
wedding gitte bas been so overdone as to lxcome 
nauseons to many thivking and sensitive people,” 
The custom of celebrating the twenty-ifth and 
Aftieth anuiverearies of marriage ls somewhat vene- 


rable, we believe, bul caunot give ite origin, Vhe 
others grew out of it, 
Katouen, (Maple Row, Ohto,) writes: © I bave 


a iriend who used Ww live in Pittebargh, and wae 
brought away from there five years ayo by a mau 
who moved from there at that time, and will «ot now 
xive any information respecting the whereanouts 
of the revalives of said triend o: mine (a girl of fonr- 
teen). Now, let. What would be the beet pan w 
poreue in ord: rte fod the girl's (riends, who are 
supposed to reside etillin Pittebargh? 2d. What 
would be the penalty imposed ipoa the person who 


wrooght the girl here, it itevald be proved that 
he took the child agalmst the wishes of her 
friends? 3d, How are my hanaw ting, #pell- 


ing andcomposition for one unused to writing?” 
jet, Wathout knowing more of the circamatances 
uf Loe cane, We are bol able lo advise auy action, Li 
you believe that the girl has heen wronged by o 
toreed removal from ber family or friends, you 
should make investigation into the matter, brs 
Make inqairies as to the presamed tact; you may 


iearh something that will show you bow neat to 
proceed, Be careful, however, not to become a 
mere meddier, There may be good reasons for the 


MAD inAintaliiuwg What appears lo you to be a mys- 
tery, and to remove it might not benetit the “ur 
ad. The penalty, it atduction could be proven, 
woukd be very severe. Jd. All fair, 

Wittitam Sootu, (Partuville, N.«),)aake: ¢ 
Jou please ive Ihe your 


wilt 
opiien as to what buei- 





nese Tecan tellowto make the most money will 
the least capital invested?” Get some good fat 
oMce under the government, where neither money, 
brains, bor Work ia m qQuued, 

E. .. (Le xtngton, ky asks ‘iat, What and 
where was Delphi. of which Pletarch makes free 


quent mention? Yi. What is the meaning of bate 
noir? Jd. le * Mark Jarrett’s Da sy pabsished tu 
| bouk form ? st. Dhpi was a small town of ancieut 
| Phocts, of high importance in the history of «reece 
j we the seal of the Gracie of Apollo, A temple wax 
| erected Usere, Lue tnanayvermeni of whieh was given 
} ter the dey os surround by Cit'es and slates 
| who assen hod the sacred bulldipg., Bat the 

oracle war raed by the priests, who were ell re 


garded ae thy sucred lamuy of Apolo, and de eht- 








j od ty eomiir *, feasta, lestivals aul pare 
| com a the Phy glan games, wok |) were 
| held ) tear Thephi. The place was re- 





garded as the centre of the earth. The inflacnce of 
| Delphi through the oracle om the aifals of Gireoce 
am! Other tations was immenar, ite tr 
monumeut*® and statues were prod iyir 
} er, Value and spiender, But ite power was lost, 
| ie gooey tao), and Ue ueual iale of empire over- 
took 1. Sd. Bete Moir meane the thorn in tic ride, 
} the bitter in the cap, the black sheep, the obp ctot 
| ayo rmen--anything, In short, that is unwelcome, 
| irritating and Gimeyreeaiie, oi. No; we beheve no’. 
leacwen, (Bryap, Oto.) aske: “ler Wiu 
yeu inform ime where the Fuyal leiaode are? QU 
Wut is the mean og of the words ‘ Burocivdon’ 
jaod ‘Kerte Kiclwa’ that o cur to Longfe iow * 
powm *Miduight Mase for the Dying Yoor? ” let 
Payal is the name of as): gle island, no. of a group, 
| ae you appearto think. It te one of the Anors, cud 
is etmated in the \tiat tie Goran aout latitude 
north, i. hurociydon t* the Gmek name of a 
very tempwettuur wind (Acts xasil 14) pow nnown 
asa Levanter. it is of the natare of a whirlwind, 
apd iw danger reeuls from ite suddenness. vie 
leuce and toe Gbcertainty of i+ course. Kyrie 
Kicison # Grek, meaning “ Lord, bave marcy 
upon pa” 
}@ Barr, (Kainbridge, Ark.) anke: * What t« the 
| Mary of Laila Kooxb? Wid yeu give an epitome of 
nt” Lalla Rowab (Pulp (heek) the neruine oi the 
poem of that pare, hy Moure, was the suppo-ed 
Caughter of Aurongeehe, emperor of De'l i, be 
| trotmed toe Aliria, Sultan of Lesser Bachoria, On 





| 








soon be imitated by many more thousands, |)" 0/0? tom ines bo tne valsey oi « a 
| and se the foal of committing a Poremar . wee becpeded te solide the ten ae 
rotting body to groand, there to poison — * 4 romawce, and with whom sbe falls 
j a, “Tr Mag hi Doaaded lee « 
the soil whigh jt enoumbers, would be re. co na th, pat ond the cohen ase nes vd <4 
redaction of the bedy ashes by > ches over 
to the Several ictters beld anewered 
apeedy agency of fame.” | my! 7 satan a 
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